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Chiefest Theme of Heaven 



Perhaps You ^ll SayNo, 

But You Are ! woekm© on a 

Building Cmied Character, 
EveryDay. ... 
AreTShj Putting in 

Honest,EnduringMaterms 
That^IllStand the Test 
of the Dat of Judgment? 

lVE^U BEGUN^tTH the 

Foundation of Jesus Orist? 



What Will Hie Great 
Inspector Say ? 



BuidaStructure to His (Jiory 
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The blood once shed upon the tree, 
The theme shall be in glory; 

Too short eternity, though long. 
To tell in song its story. 

The blood that makes the sinner 
whole; 
The Lamb, in soul so strait- 
ened; 
On heavenly strings touch strains 
so grand 
No seraph hand e'er wakened. 



The chiefest theme of heavenly 
hymn 

Is, "Unto Him that loved us"; 
There, holy strings will ever raise 

The wondrous praise of Jesus. 

The song, while countless ages last 
Will ne'er get past its opening;' 
New wonders from Golgotha's 
deep 
Will ever keep emerging. 
— Translation from the Welsh 
"Mae'r Gwaed a redodd ar y 
groes." 



A Dying President's Valedictory 

Written in the Border Land to the Beyond 



WHILE death was waiting- to 
usher him into the life beyond, 
Dr. Samuel Palmer Brooks thought 
of his students. 

He had been president of Baylor 
University, in Texas, for twenty 
years, and his last class was soon to 
graduate. 

With numbing hand he had signed 
their diplomas, and now, while there 
were a few moments left, he wanted 
to send 'them a message of faith and 
cheer. It was read to them during 
the graduation exercises, after his 
own Graduation. 

The message will be as cheering 
to-morrow as to-day, and is well 
worth repeating. These are Dr, 
Brooks' words: 

"I stand on the border of mortal 
life, but I face eternal life. 

"I look backward to the years of 



DAILY MEDITATIONS 

SUNDAY 

Scripture reading: 2 Thess. 3:10-18 

A thought for the day: 
That peace which suffers and is 
strong, 
Trusts where it cannot see; 
Deems not the trial way too long, 
But leaves the end with Thee. 
Let us sing Song No. 675. 

MONDAY 

Scripture reading: Esther 1:1-12 
A thought for the day: 

You cannot produce a pleasing 
melody by harping on the string of 
self. 

Let us sing- Song No. 607. 

TUESDAY 

Scripture reading: Esther 1:13-22 
A thought for the day: 

Hate and mistrust are the children 
of blindness. — W. "Watson. 

Let us sing Song No. 515. 

WEDNESDAY 

Scripture reading: Esther 2:1-11 

A thought for the day: 
Think nought a trifle, though it small 

appear; 
Small sands, the mountain, moments 

make the year, 
And trifles — life. — Young 

Let us sing Song No. 306. 

THURSDAY 

Scripture reading: Esther 2:15-23 
A thought for the day: 

There is no anodyne for heart sor- 
row like ministry to others. — F. B. 
Meyer. 

Let us sing Song No. 391. 

FRIDAY 

Scripture reading: Esther 3:1-7 
A thought for the day: 

Never think that God's delays are 
God's denials. Hold on, hold fast, 
hold out, patience is genius. — Buffon. 

Let us sing Song No. 616. 

SATURDAY 

Scripture reading: Esther 3:8-15 

A thought for the day: 
There are times when it seems as 

though Right is 
".-', . for ever on the scaffold, 
,', Wrong for ever on the throne, 
But that scaffold rules the future 
And, behind the dim unknown 
Standeth God within the shadow 
[Keeping watch above His own." 
■■'' Let us sing Song No. ? ?. 



A Countryside Homily 



A Tale of a Tiny Tragedy 



IN the act of launching the punt, I 
heard a piteous squeak, almost at 
. my feet. For a space I was at a 
loss to trace the source of the sound. 
Then I saw a sight which held me 
transfixed. From the ooze at the 
water's edge protruded the head of 
a water-snake, and, struggling vainly 
in those vice-like jaws was a terrified 
frog. Even as I gazed, with bated 
breath, at this tiny tragedy of Nature, 
the hapless creature squeaked with 
fresh terror as the voracious captor 
began its herculean task of swallow- 
ing its victim. This was not so easy 
as the snake would have wished. The 
increasing danger added zest to the 
frog's struggles. The tug-of-war con- 
tinued for some seconds; the frog's 
agility nearly secured its freedom, but 
not quite. The snake withdrew its 
sinuous coils from its oozy bed, and 
with this additional leverage prepared 
to execute its designs more quickly. 
But justice was at hand. The frog's 
dying squeaks had excited the pity of 
another watcher by my side. Grasp- 
ing a cedar branch, he aimed a blow 
at the tenacious reptile's back, but 
ere it had descended the baleful eye 
of the snake had foreseen the blow, 
and, springing into the air, disap- 
peared in deeper water, still with the 
unfortunate frog in its mouth. 
* * * 
. . . "And there was war in heaven 



. . . and the great dragon was cast 
out, that old serpent, called the Devil, 
and Satan, which deceiveth the whole 
world. . . . And they overcame him by 
the blood of the Lamb." 

Yes, there is another serpent be- 
sides that which preys on the defence- 
less creatures of the river-bank. This 
serpent's malignancy and cunning are 
withput parallel in the world, and 
unless the Christian is ceaselessly 
vigilant, his lot will not be unlike that 
of the heedless frog. 

But more than ceaseless vigilance 
is required. Satan is an arch-de- 
ceiver. How can puny man hope to 
cope with such a personality? He 
cannot, except (God be thanked for 
the exception!) for the "Blood of the 
Lamb." Without it man cannot suc- 
ceed; with it he cannot fail. It was 
thus that the vision-saints of the 
Apostle John overcame "that old ser- 
pent" and so many more. The Blood 
is the emblem of victory, of peace, 
of hope, of eternal glory. — Ensign 
John Wood, Gait. 



WOULD YOU BE SAVED? 

Face the facts — 

It is the sinner's part to confess, to 
renounce, to forsake, his sin. If 
you do this God will forgive. Ask 
Him; in Jesus' Name, then believe 
His promise and enjoy Salvation. 



We Must Have Co-Operation 



There is practical Christianity in 
the following statement by Canon 
John C. H. How: "One of the figures 
which our Lord uses to describe the 
relations between Himself and us is 
that of the shepherd and the' sheep. 
It is quite true that there are occa- 
sions when the shepherd must carry 
his sheep. We remember Jan Ridd 
digged the sheep from the snow-drift 
and carried them on his broad shoul- 
ders to safety, through the deep 
snow, 



"There are times when Christ does, 
in a most wonderful way, carry His 
sheep, helpless in weakness or 
wounded and bleeding, to a place of 
refuge and recovery. But, if some- 
times the sheep, and often the lambs, 
need to be carried, it must never be 
forgotten that their normal method 
of progress is by use of their own 
legs. . . It is but to insist on the 
fact that we must co-operate with 
the grace of God and do our part in 
effort and will!" 



the past to see all pettiness, all trivi- 
ality, shrink into nothing, and disap- 
pear. 

"Adverse criticism has no meaning 
now. Only the worth-while things, 
the constructive things, the things 
that have been built for the good of 
mankind and the glory of God count 
now. 

"There is beauty, there is joy, and 
there is laughter in life — as there 
ought to be. 

"But remember, my students, not 
to regard lightly nor to ridicule the 
sacred things, those worth-while 
things. Hold them dear, cherish them, 
for they alone will sustain you in the 
end. And remember; too, that only 
through work, and, ofttimes, through 
hardships, may they be obtained. 

"But the compensation of blessing 
and sweetness at the last will glorify 
every hour of work and every heart- 
ache from hardship. 

"Do not face the future with timid- 
ity or with fear. Face it solidly, 
courageously, joyously. Have faith in 
what it holds. 

"My own faith as I approach etern- 
ity grows stronger day by day. The 
faith I have had in life is projected 
into this vast future toward which I 
travel now. 

"I know that I go to an all-power- 
ful God, wherever He may he. I 
know He is a Personality who cre- 
ated man in His image. Beyond that 
I have no knowledge — no fear— only 
faith." 



'GO 



AND TEACH" 



« C* °> TEACH" is not only an ««- 
(jr fulfilled commission: W,w 
likewise an imperative commissicwt. 
Learn or perish is written over even/ 
human institution. The sheer clutos 
of the world has flung the teaching 
art into a prominence heretofore un- 

Go teach the adequacy of God to 
administer this universe. 

Go teach that civilization is a «««« 
— a collective achievement, a com- 
mon heritage and a joint respond- 

Go' teach with light-filled andjW' 
ing heart, that ballots and not mm, 
that law and not war, is £«*"" 
building material. Teach that w 
are to be considered before money 
bags. Teach that personality m«« 
take precedence of property. • ' Jeu ' 
that friendships are a better prow 
Hon than battleships, and ^f.^ P 
the covenant mercies of tftr T a g 
dynamic of reconciliation reac J™* Mt( , 

Our character is clear, °«V?$f 2 
is definite and our opporUmm 
superb. The living Christ, °°™^g 
to meet all the demands of tw »^ 
age, re-summons us to aefr r%' hfeAe $ 
vision and valor give us a fte ^/'-~ 
sense of vocation — "Go tem 
Dr. W. C. Foole, London. 



Nothing is more 



"precious tiian 

Time; and those who ^'f^,^ 
are the greatest of all prodigal* 
Theophrastus. 

He that loveth silver shall_ not^J 
satisfied with silver nor n ge __ 
loveth abundance with .mere* 
Ecclesiastes 5: 10. 
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Somewhere in Europe is- 



THE WAR CRY 



THE MAN WHO ESCAPED 

FROM CAYENNE 



HE ALMOST COMMITTED A SECOND MURDER, BUT 

E WAS one of those 

feiiowTwho arenas He is Proving himself a Useful Citizen of his New 

incapable 



f 



H 

H H mca P a ^^ e °f refus- 
H H ing a doubtful pleasure as they 
M m are of withstanding its effects, 
says "The War Cry" (London). 
There were nights in Paris when he got 
ravingly drunk. His youth was a succes- 
sion of "scenes," and yet, at heart, he was 
a decent boy. It was the wrong type of 
company which brought the worst out of 
him. 

His aunt, the Comtesse de B , who 

was also his guardian, permitted the boy 
far more liberty than was good for him, 
and she either could not foresee the trouble 
which was brewing, or did not care. 



Country 



ed. A broad swathe of sunlight broke 
across the cell. 

He sat up and suddenly understood. He 
asked the warder for an explanation, and 
received the most terrible intimation of his 
life 

"It is for murder you are detained, mon- 
sieur," remarked that gentleman without 
any perturbation. Henri did not believe it. 
It was a lie — a mistake — a farce — a dream. 
. . . But worse than any of those: It was 
true. 

* * * 

A few months later, he went on board 



If there had never been another story like this, it 

is sufficient proof that no man has sunk too low 

to be reached by The Army, and by the power of 

The Army's Merciful God ! 



"Henri," she would say after one of his 
outbursts, "you should govern yourself." 
But how she expected a light-hearted boy 
of sixteen to do that nobody knows. 

He went out one night. With a gay 
company he drank for several hours in 
Montmartre. By midnight he was incapably 
drunk; by day-dawn he had become a mad- 
man. It must have been a frightful thing 
to see, this sixteen-year-old lad, as he left 
the restaurant, with his bleared eyes and 
bloated face. 

His friends parted from him and left 
him to find his way home 

And what happened then is a mystery 
to Henri de B . 

It was broad daylight when he awaken- 



ship for Cayenne, whither he had been 
exiled. Then, the long voyage over, he 
commenced his stay in the intolerable place 
with life a burden, the future a dismal 
blank, and nothing but the continuation of 
present miseries for which to hope. 

The seeming inevitability of his fate 
nerved him after some years to an attempt 
to escape. 

He managed to elude the sentries one 
night, and entered the river which separ- 
ates Cayenne from Dutch Guiana. Then 
came a touch-and-go swim to the other 
side, and comparative safety on Dutch soil. 



By this time associations in Cayenne 
had turned him from a good-natured youth 
to a man with decided criminal tendencies 
and, despite the miracle of his escape, he 
could not resist the temptation one day to 
attack a woman and rob her. 
» * # 

Once more he stood before a judge, and 
because of his record, a serious view was 
taken of the case. He received a long 
sentence. 

But this time prison was to bring him 
in touch with good friends. 

Ensign Govaars, The Army's Sectional 
Officer, had been paying visits to the prison 
and holding meetings with the men. It 
was one of these meetings' which burnt in 

upon Henri de B 's mind the message 

of The Army, and made him realize his 
need. 

After one of his visits the Ensign ask- 
ed for a volunteer for Salvation, and the 
young French exile responded. 

The result was an instantaneous change 
in the man's outlook and behavior, and it 
was not long before the governor decided 
to remit the remainder of his sentence and 
permit him to be free. 

The Army was allowed to help Henri, 
and he himself got in touch with friends in 
Europe who assisted him to get back. He 
did not go to France, but as near as pos- 
sible. 

And the Ensign, who is on furlough in 
Europe, and who tells this story, says that 
the young man is well saved, has a 
good position, and is proving himself to be 
a useful citizen of his new country. 



The Army's Floating Hostel in Paris 



An interesting development in connection with 
the "Floating Hostel," that feature of Army Social 
Work in Paris, is the series of meetings which 
have been organized on the terrace near the vessel. 
The Officer in charge has been able to arrange for 



an awning to be put up, and quite interesting 
gatherings take place on Sundays. The "Asile 
Flottant" is now moored quite close to the Charen- 
ton Bridge, where it draws a lot of attention, as 
well as doing its most useful work. 
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"^ "I Nearly Died From Shame" I 

Says the Maggie of this Story — But Something Better 1 

Happened as You will Learn I 
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SHE was a lonely girl, not long out 
from the Old Country, and as 
she walked about the streets of 
Winnipeg, on a Sunday evening, there 
was not much for her to do. She was 
not attracted by the churches, their 
style seemed so different from those 
at home, and by the time she got out, 
•"Tv Army had long since "packed up 
and gone" into the snugness of the 
Citadel. It was small wonder that 
she found companionship in other 
ways and that at length she was on 
"the highway of sin and folly." 

Passingly jolly as her new life 
might be, it was far from satisfying 
her longing for real friendship, and 
the dreary hours she spent in her 
room when her gay friends had left 
'••""> full of bitter thoughts and keen 
regrets. Not for worlds would she 
• '■ let her mother in Scotland know 
of the plight to which she had 
brought herself. 

Then she thought of The Salvation 
Army. One day she was looking from 
her window, thinking of nothing in 
particular, merely waiting for the 
hours to pass until she could take up 
her trade again, when she saw a 
Salvationist in uniform passing down 
tha atreet. Maybe it was a "War Cry" 
boomer, for the street in question is 
iv.. t one which a Salvationist would 
h:ib:tually frequent. It was this that 



prompted her, this and her despera- 
tion with her feelings and condition, 
to write to the Commissioner of The 
Army asking him what she should 
do and where she could find a friend. 
With his usual prayer that the 
writer might be helped — for a kindly- 
hearted man was that Commissioner 
— the letter was passed on to the 
Woman's Social Secretary, who im- 
mediately wrote, suggesting a call at 
her office. 

Our young friend — call her Mag- 
gie — received the letter in the squal- 
idness of her room, comparative 
squalidncss, that is, and touched by 
the very evident friendliness of the 
response, sh3 sat down and replied, 
telling something of her heart's feel- 
ings and of her loneliness. But the 
letter was never posted, although it 
was stamped and ready for mailing; 
somehow, she could not bring her- 
self to disclose things quite in that 
manner to an utter stranger, friendly 
though she might be. It was never 
mailed — put aside. But "there is a 
Divinity which shapes our ends," and 
the discarded letter was dropped be- 
hind the radiator of the room and 
was forgotten, although it's not be- 
ing mailed was very distinctly in 
Maggie's mind. 

The Discovery 

Then she moved, and her landlady 
knew nothing of her fresh lodging, 
but, in cleaning out the room for 
another tenant, she discovered the 
lost letter, already stamped, and not 
knowing what else to do with it, she 
mailed it. 

The Social Secretary had it laid 
upon her heart to call at the address 
indicated, but, of course, only to find 
that Maggie had left. The landlady 
almost as much interested in tb.3 
Secretary's search as she was her- 
self, suggested that a letter might 



somehow or other find its way to 
Maggie, and so it did, for to the girl's 
great astonishment she received a 
reply to the letter she had never 
mailed. 

A Divine Compassion 

It is not necessary that we should 
follow the story through all its 
windings, except to say that between 
Maggie and the Secretary there grew 
up a friendship strangely varied in 
its component parts. With almost a 
dog-like devotion, the girl attached 
herself to the Officer; wherever it 
was possible the Secretary might be 
found, there, sure and certain, would 
Maggie try to be. One night she 
promised to come to a special Army 
meeting and the Secretary waited 
out in the cold for long, but not just 
long enough to meet Maggie, who 
later was discovered by another 
Sister away up in the gallery, ex- 
pressing her love of her Army friend, 
but expressing no desire to love the 
Saviour. 

Then the Secretary learned that 
Maggie had been in the Hall but had 
left to keep an appointment with a 
certain man, decidedly, an appoint- 
ment which promised no fruit to the 
seed of the meeting, but rather the 
reverse. Our good comrade set off 
in pursuit, and chased all around the 
building where she imagined her 
quarry might be, but without result. 
Maggie was there though and she 
had an idea the Secretary was after 
her and so lay low. (We wish it we're 
possible to say in what particular 
office she was located; we know, 
•but are not allowed to say.) 

But this disappointment did not 
check the Secretary's ardour; with a 
compassion born of long association 
with the Seeker of the Lost, she 
maintained the friendship and fur- 
thered it by introducing Maggie as a 



guest in a home in the city where 
she was received by Army comrades 
with loving hospitality, and where not 
a word of reproach was uttered— 
only words of sisterly entreaty, After 
this there was never any need for 
her to complain of loneliness. 

Then Maggie dropped out of sight. 
That was five years ago. 



And now Maggie reappears. Sh? is 
a respectable member of society, 
serving the Lord to the best of her 
ability and keeping herself, or rather 
being kept by God's grace, in a 
sphere of moral and social happi- 
ness which knows nothing of such 
stories and sordidness as she could 
tell. From a popular health resort 
where she is rilling a useful position, 
she writes something like this— for 
obvious reasons we do not quote the 
exact words, but this is the truth of 
them: 

"I Shall Never Forget" 

"I nearly died from shame. For a 
while I thought the river was the 
only solution for my problem, and 
only the memory of my father and 
mother's creed kept me from that. 
Now. I am writing to tell you that, 
although I have not risen very high, 
I am respectable once more. I shall 
never forget your exceeding kindness 

and that of Colonel and Mrs. for 

receiving me as a guest in their 
horns. Your love has made me good 
again. God's love has saved me. I 
know Him as my Friend and 
Saviour," 

And all because of the letter she 
never intended to mail. No, not quite 
altogether because of that — the love 
of God and the love of God in His 
children had something to do with it 
— and, shall we say, "Sheltering 
Saviour." — "J." 



Can You Keep Your Temper? 

What a Good Thing it is That There Are Difficulties in the Way 
of Brooding Upon a Wrong 



HOW long can you keep your tem- 
per? No, we don't mean in the 
S..HSO that you think we mean. We 
don't mean just curbing your temper; 
we mean keeping your temper, actu- 
ally — keeping it alive and warm and 
palpitant, just as it was when it 
blazed into being. Can you do it? 
We confess that we can't. 

W3 have sometimes wondered about 
these people in romantic Action who, 
suffering from a sense of Wrong 
(with a capital W), find no apparent 
difficulty in continuing to suffer from 
i\ sense of Wi'ong, years and years 
after we should have weakly forgot- 
ten all about it. 

ThV tamper of th^ss excellent peo- 
ple is generally aroused in the .lirst 
plat? by a remark from a tactless 
n 'j-Iibor concerning their income, or 
Hi - '" ance-tors, or their precise inten- 
t'o* 1 " with r-frard to the tactless 
)V"'rrhbors' most eligible offspring. 
Tim. ptung to the quick, after a few 
pl.*v'n-spok-n words to the tactless 
n-i.n-'ibor, thsy leave their native town 
(wh'ch ths intolerable insult has 
v.c™ rendered uninhabitable) , remove 
ttrmselves to the other side of Eu- 
rope, take a job, say, as hall-porter 
* ' l h ■» local pas company, and Brood 
^ a capital B) . 

y have but one motive left for 

—Revenge (with a capital R). 

tand at the gas company's door 

,«+■ 'poth -'— >ched fists, and 

strung for ,'re- 

"e that \for 

'lutting the 



door, and brooding. Never do they 
lose sight of their one desire — re- 
venge! In short, they keep their 
tempers. 

The worst of it is it seems so easy, 
while your temper is yet young. But 
to k2ep it up — try it! 

* * * * 

Only the other day the writer was 
wrong id. A friend, who shall be 
nameless, called us things that shall 
not here be written. We retaliated 
humorously. She responded. We 
pa"t"d. . . . 

All the way home our wounded 
spirit cried out for revenge! Hence- 
forth we were to' go about our daily 
task brooding, silent, remorseless, 
waiting and watching for revenge. If 
we met her we were to behave with 
freezing courtesy, more terrible than 
any impoliteness. There was to be 
no ill-bred bickraring. My pale, set 
face should hide beneath its death- 
like calm the fires beneath. Unable 
to biar it, she should make gradual 
approaches to a reconciliation. But 
there are things that can never ba 
forgotten — never. See how it was to 
have gone ? 

Year3 later, when she was a list- 
less, broken-hearted woman, crushed 
beneath her memory of sin, we were 
to again meet, and she was to know 
that the time had come for us to 
strike ! 

w * * * 

Just as we were knowing the time 
had come to strike we h°ard a cheer- 
ful voice hailing us from behind. 



EGGS MISS THEIR MARK 

Convert's Third Sober Saturday 

MAISONNEUVE (Captain and 
Mrs. W. Lorimer) — In a recant issue 
of "The War Cry" an Open-air con- 
version was recorded from this Corps. 
The following Saturday, this com- 
rade reported that it was his first 
Saurday in a sober condition for 
seventeen years. He has since re- 
ported his second and third sober 
Saturdays in a like period. Last 
Saturday he testified on the Open- 
air stand just outside the tavern he 
so often frequented before his con- 
version. The manager of the tavern 
was heard to remark that the convert 
nevir visits his place now. 

Memories of early days were re- 
vived last week when some ancient 
efjgs were hurled at the comrades 
from an unknown quarter. Fortu- 
nately for the Salvationists, these 
eggs missed their mark, although 
some of the listeners were less fortu- 
nate. However, the police were soon 
on the trail and the missiles stopped. 

Captain J. Lewis was given a wel- 
come to the Corps on Sunday, and 
conducted the night meeting. 

"Hullo, hullo, in a hurry aren't 
you? I've been trying to catch you 
up — look here, I'm heaps sorry for 
what I said " 

"Oh, that's all right," we replied 
without thinking. "It was just as 
much our fault really — in fact — say, 
wh"re can we go for a cool drink 
together?" 

And that was that! See' what we 
had done! We had lost our temper 
—lost it utterly. And a very good 
thjrifr, too. We are not cast in the 
heroic mould, thank goodness! 



BATTLE OF WATERLOO 

Progress at New Opening 

WATERLOO (Ensign Collinss, 
Lieutenants Bateman, Vose and Rod- 
gers) — Our specialling comrades 
have been bringing to us great bless- 
ing. Recently we had with us Envoy 
Huntingdon from Brantford. The To- 
ronto Temple Corps Cadets, with 
their Guardian, Sister Cocking, also 
visited us for a Sunday. What a 
sight for the people of Waterloo. 
They stopped on the street to watch 
the march, and during the Open-airs 
many were on their, verandahs draw- 
ing in the glorious Truths from tne 
lips of these young people. Two 
seekers yielded to God. The Corps 
Cadets were able to hold their own 
Open-airs. . 

A few of our young people wno 
have just become acquainted wiw 
The Army are testifying in the Open- 
air s. This attracts large crowds, 
especially on Saturday nights. 

Sunday night saw. our Hall niceiy 
filled. Three seekers knelt »>• 
the Mercy-seat. In one of our weea- 
night meetings there was also one 
seeker. — M.L.R. 



ON NEW GROUND 
The Field Secretary Leads tno 
Battle 

LEA SIDE (Captain and Mrs. 
ford)— We were pleased to « 
with us recently Colonel McAmmono, 
the Field Secretary. This was the 
Colonel's first Sunday at our « . 
and much blessing resulted. a 
Chief Secretary, who is one 01 
Soldiers, was also present at v ■ 

Or, Pr ,-nir q,-nA indoor M^tWF*'. .„ 

are full of faith for "greater things. 
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WINNING THEIR WAY AT WESTON 

Attending Hall For First Time, Woman Finds Christ 

WESTON (CaDtain Wilder, Lieutenants Britton and Knight) — Next 
Sunday we shall have reached our first birthday as a Corns, and we are full 
of gratitude to God for His blessing ucon our efforts in this community. 
Progress has been made in all brandies of the work. The citizens are appre- 
ciative of our efforts, and best of all, souls have been won for Got!. 

The Divisional Commander, Malor Frank Ham, was with us on Sunday 
last, and conducted a series of meetings that were of great spiritual stimulus 
to us all. We were very pleased to have the aid of Candidates Eric Strain 
and Victor Dudy during the week-end. On Sunday night the crowd was 
doubled. Amongst those who took part were Brother and Sister Gordon 
Troyer. Brother Troyer gave a splendid illustrated talk. Prayer and faith 
were rewarded by three seekers kneeling at the Mercy-seat, including one 
young woman, who was attending The Army for the first time. On her way to 
church she found that the service had commenced, and so came to The Army, 
and better still, found the Saviour. We are marching on to victory. 



SUMMER CAMPAIGNING IN THE NORTH COUNTRY 



REACHING THE CROWDS 

Effective Open-Airs Attract 
Attentive Listeners 

TORONTO TEMPLE (Adjutant 
and Mrs. Larman, Lieutenant White) 
— On Sunday Major and Mrs. Ham 
conducted the services. In the morn- 
ing the Band and Soldiers marched 
from the Temple to the Armories, 
where a large Open-air service was 
held; then to the music of the Senior 
Band and the Bugle Band, the latter 
reorganized under the leadership of 
Bandsman Bateman, a splendid 
march along University and other 
main thoroughfares, took place. This 
parade was headed by our veteran 
Fiag-Sergeant, Brother Symington, 
who has done forty-four years as a 
Local Officer. A large crowd was 
present in the Holiness meeting, in 
which were a number of visiting 
friends, among whom was Sergeant- 
Major Colley, from Montreal I, who 
gave his testimony. 

The Band was in the Allan Gardens 
in the afternoon. On Sunday evening 
one of the largest congregations of 
the season was present; the male 
voices of the Band sang pleasingly. 

Mrs. Ham delivctred the message at 
night and two seekers came to the 
Mercy-seat. A late Open-air, in 
which Band and Songsters again as- 
sisted, attracted an immense crowd. 
— Corres. A. Payne. 



HOLDING THE FLAG HIGH 

NEWCASTLE (Captain Pyke, 
Lieutenant McCallum) — On a recent 
week-end, our Officers being on fur- 
lough, the meetings were led by 
Bandsman Sheppard, of Moncton. 
There were large attendances at all 
Open-airs and indoor meetings. The 
comrades are holding the Flag high! 
— Ethel Cain. 



BANDSMEN AT THE HELM 

EAST TORONTO (Field - Major 
and Mrs. Higdon)— The meetings on 
a recent Sunday were conducted by 
the Band. Band-Sergeant Coleman, 
assisted by several Bandsmen, led the 
Holiness meeting, and the Band- 
master was in charge at night. 

The following Sunday Bandsman 
Kemp was in charge all day. He was 
assisted by a number of visitors, in- 
cluding Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. Moore 
(R), and Major and Mrs. Parsons 
(R). 

The Sunday night Open-air, in 
Lynn Park, held after our regular 
meeting, is proving of much blessing 
and attracting increasingly large 
crowds. — Corres. T. W. Gillies. 



ST. CATHARINES (Adjutant and 
Mrs. Hart) — Last Sunday morning 
Brigadier and Mrs. Myles, from the 
L'nited States, spoke with vigor, and 
much inspiration was received from 
their address. The afternoon meet- 
ing was held at the Lincoln County 
Home for the Aged. The inmates of 
this institution greatly appreciate the 
meetings held every month, and this 
visit of the Band was no exception. 

One person came forward in the 
night meeting. Later on we as- 
sembled in Montebello Park for our 
closing service. Large crowds at- 
tended these meetings. Brother and 
Sister Keith, from Dovercourt, as- 
sisted throughout the day. 

Our other summer activities have 
included visits to various beaches 
in the district, including Port Dal- 
housie, where thousands assemble on 
Sunday afternoons. The Band, under 
the leadership of Bandmaster Len 
Lewis, is progressing in every way, 
aa is also the Songster Brigade, under 
Leader Eric Beard. 



TIMMINS (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Jones) — We are experiencing very 
good times here in the north country. 
Three people have recently been con- 
verted and are now taking their 
stand for God in The Army. Inten- 
sive Open-air meetings during the 
summer months are having effect in 
attracting and influencing the people. 
This week-end we received a welcome 
visit from Brother and Sister Tit- 
combe, of Montreal VII and their 
Bandsmen sons. Brother and Sister 
Titcombe spoke in each meeting. One 
person came to the Mercy-seat at 
the close of the Sunday evening 
meeting. — I.J. 



EIGHT SEEKERS 
BROCK AVENUE (Adjutant and 
Mrs. Barker) — Last week-end was a 
time of spiritual blessing. In the Holi- 
ness meeting three came out for 
Sanctification. At night, in the 
prayer-meeting, five more surrender- 
ed. — C. H. Arrowsmith. 



TWO AT THE CROSS 

ORANGEVILLE (Captain Holmes, 
Lieutenant Stevens) — Last week-end 
we had with us Envoys Weaver and 
Shankland, from Toronto. Their mes- 
sages were of great blessing and help. 
On Saturday evening we paid a visit 
to one of our Outposts, Shelbourne. 

After a victorious Sunday we fin- 
ished with two at the Cross. — E.F. 



Glorious Results of Open-Air Work 

HAMILTON VI (Captain Payne, Lieutenant Munro)— The revival spirit 
is active. Our Open-air services are full of blessing. 

Last Sunday three seekers knelt at the Cross. We have twenty-three 
Soldiers on the Roll, and we had sixteen in the Open-air last Sunday evening. 

We believe our little Band of six is being used by God to bless the people, 
and certainly to help spread the Gospel news. 

During July and August we journeyed to Grimsby on Saturday evenings 
for Open-airs. Wonderful have been the results. A few weeks ago a young 
man asked if he might join us so that he could witness for the Master. Two 
weeks ago two letters were handed in, testifying of the blessing and help 
received through these open-air endeavors. 
Last Saturday two precious seekers gave themselves to God. — A.J.D. 




ST. JOHN, N.B. - OCTOBER 3 to 6 

(for the Maritime Provinces) 



THE YOUNG FOR CHRIST 

TRENTON, N.S. (Ensign Beau- 
mont, Lieutenant Earle) — On a re- 
cent Tuesday evening the meeting 
was conducted by Brigadier Byers, of 
Toronto, who was assisted by Briga- 
dier Tilley, our Divisional Com- 
mander. The Brigadier's address was 
not only interesting but profitable. 

On Wednesday afternoon we went 
hy truck to Pictou Landing for the 
annual outing, which was enjoyed by 

Last Sunday we rejoiced to see a 
young: girl kneeling at the Cross, 
seeking Salvation.— Faith. 



TORONTO 



OCTOBER 16 to 22 



TWO GREAT ASSEMBLIES 

to be conducted by 

COMMISSIONER & MRS. HAY 

supported by 
COLONEL and MRS. DALZIEL 

Staff and Field Officers 



STRANGERS ATTENDING 

SAULT STE. MARIE II (Captain 
and Mrs. Renshaw) — God is reward- 
ing our faith and works, and we 
have rejoiced recently over eight 
seekers at the Cross. Many strangers 
are attending the meetings and we 
are praying for real soul-saving 
times. 

During the summer months the 
Band and comrades have been hold- 
ing Sunday afternoon Open-airs at 
the Locks, where large and interested 
crowds have gathered. 



RECORD ATTENDANCE 

WINGHAM (Captain and Mrs. 
Wright) — Last week-end we had 
Captain and Mrs. Wm. Wight, of 
Plymouth, Michigan, with us. Cap- 
tain Wright spoke in the. Holiness 
meeting. At night he dedicated our 
Officers' infant son, and spoke from 
God's Word. We had a record at- 
tendance. — Spec. 



Full particulars will be announced shortly. 



MUCH ENTHUSIASM 

RICHMOND HILL ( Captain 
Smith, Lieutenant Weathorbee) — We 
have launched our special summer 
Open-air Campaign with great en- 
thusiasm. Friends kindly gave us the 
use of their cars on Wednesday eve- 
ning, so we journeyed to Maple and 
held two Open-airs. Many listened 
intently. The people expressed their 
appreciation. — P. Robinson. 



UNITED FOR SERVICE 

On a recent Wednesday, in our new 
Hall (says a Dunnville correspon- 
dent) a very pleasing event took 
place when Sister Norah Potts and 
Brother Wilfred Culp w"tq united in 
marriage by Commandant Galway, 
the Divisional Young People's Secre- 
tary. After the ceremony a wedding 
supper was held, when comrades and 
friends were able to voice their good 
■wishes to the happy couple. — J. 
Harris. 
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? IN SOUTH AMERICA I 
I WE FOUND THAT— $ 

CARPETS and lino were expensive, 
so the floors were stained and a 
few rugs or straw mats were put 
down where wanted. The kitchen and 
bathroom had tiled floors, and white 
glazed tiles half-way up the walls 
gave them a clean appearance. An- 
other thing we missed on the eastern 
side of the Andes was the wallpaper. 
For this was substituted a scheme of 
color-wash, with stencil decorations, 
pleasing the eye, and, of course, more 
hygienic in the hot parts of those 
Republics. 

In Chile we found that we not only 
had to fix up our own cupboards, but 
we also had to supply our own cook- 
ing-stove, sink for the kitchen, and 
bath for the bathroom, the taps, 
pipes, etc., being the only fixtures. 

On the other hand, electricity is 
laid on in every room with switches 
and points for plugging in; also 
pendant wires for the globes, with 
their necessary fittings. 



x MOTHER and her seven-year-old daughter were visiting in the home of 

Zl a relative. The mother was sewing at a sunny window, and Her lap was 

■*■*■ full of bits of ribbon and lace from which she was concocting a somewhat 

elaborate lamp-shade. The little girl sat at a near-by table with some paints, 

brushes and a picture book. 

"Mamma," piped up the little miss, "I want a cup — a teacup with some 
water in it." 

The mother looked up pleasantly. 

"That zoould be nice" she said, "and I am sure you can make a plan of 
your own and get that cup for yourself. Try it." 

The child frowned. 

"I don't know where the cups are in this house," she objected. 

"V/Jiere do you think they would be?" inquired her mother. 

"P'raps in the china closet — an' p'raps out in the pantry." 

"Of course this isn't our house," gently reminded the lady, "and we 
would need to ask permission to get a cup or to take any other liberties, but 
my dear, make your own plan!" And at that she went on sewing and visiting 
with, her cousins. 

The little girl thought a moment. 

"Aunt Mary is out," she said, addressing the company generally, "but I'll 
ask Bridget if she'll give me one." 

"Why ask Bridget to wait on you if she gives you permission to have a 
cup ? Plan how you can get it for yourself," her mother returned evenly. 

And sure enough, small Carolyn went to the kitchen, asked Bridget if 
she could have a cup, got a chair and was able to reach one for herself from 
the pantry shelf. She came back and went on with her painting, happily. 

That girl to-day is a grown woman. She has been in many perplexing and 
difficult situations, but she has always been able to make suitable plans and 
to extricate herself from those difficult places with comparative ease and satis- 
faction, and this, too, in spite of the fact that she was left an. orphan during 
her early adolescent years. She had learned from childhood to make plans 
of her own. Those plans she soon found out must be practical or she could 
not expect to succeed. 

To-day she occupies a position of responsibility in an executive capacity, 
and she is never found among those stampeded by circumstances for she 
knows that some sort of a plan can be evolved and usually one -which will 
enable her to solve Vfie problem she is facing. 

This is good training for any child — the training that makes one indepen- 
dent enough to formulate a plan rather than to be dependent on others. 
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TWO VOICEFUL TREES 

"MERE MAN" WRITES FROM VACATION-LAND 
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AMONG the luxuries of our vaca- 
tion is that of having our meals 
on the verandah of the cottage where 
we are staying. Our food has an 
added piquancy — -whether real or fan- 
cied is hard to say — when we are able 
to gaze upon a panorama of superb 
beauty. The placid river, with its 
emerald reflection of trees and foliage 
seems to murmur gently to our 
hearts: "Be istill and know that I 
am God." The fleecy clouds are seen 
through leafy bowers, piled in castle- 
like grandeur in the blue vault of the 
heavens. "God's in His heaven," they 
seem to cry majestically, "all's well 
with the world." 

But what attracts our attention on 

this particular balmy morning are 

two trees. One is a cedar, the other 

an aspen. The faintest zephyr is 

sufficient to agitate every dainty leaf 

of the aspen. The whole tree flutters 

and rustles violently. Its companion 

offers a striking contrast. It stands 

' "d ; and well-nigh immovable. The 

yr which convulses the aspen 

ely stirs the gummy fronds of 

'■^dar, 

en' t they just like people?" ex- 
id one of my companions, as 
>ted the contrast, "I know folk 



who are just like the aspen. The 
least thing upsets them and sets them 
all on edge, while other folk are just 
as quiet and calm as the cedar when 
adverse circumstances come into their 
lives." 

"Thank God for variety," chimed in 
another. "What a dull world this 
would be if every tree were alike. 
What if every tree were a cedar! 
We would die of ennui!" 

"I say," I replied, "that's putting 
it rather strongly, although someone 
has said that if God had made the 
stars like a pattern on linoleum we 
really would die of monotony. As 
it is, no two objects, whether in the 
realm of Nature or people, are ex- 
actly alike. As I look from my win- 
dow a hundred objects cross my line 
of vision — all possessing an individual 
characteristic. I see the evening 
primrose, bowing gracefully in the 
breeze. Within a few feet is the 
repulsive skunk-weed which, when 
broken, exudes such a pungent odor. 
A dragon-fly darts into view, its, gauzy 
wings shimmering like shot-silk in the 
sunshine. A flying grasshopper, with 
glassy, protuberant eyes hits the 
window-screen and lodges there for a 
split-second before it again catapults 
itself through space, A long-legged 
spider strides up the wall. A hornet, 
imprisoned in the house, vainly tries 
to force its way through the screen 
mesh, an ant scurries into view, 
eagerly "nosing" everything in sight. 
A chipmunk gambols among the tree- 
roots, and a flash of yellow among 
the trees betokens the presence of 
wild canaries. What a marvellous 
diversity of types ! . 



And so with people. There are 
the impulsive Peters and the cautious 
Thomases, the gay Bettys and the 
sober Elizabeth Anns. It takes peo- 
ple of all descriptions to make up a 
world, and we could ill afford to be 
without any of them. 

Is it not amazing that the grace of 
God suits all ? The stolid "cedar" has 
his or her place in the Christian 
world and so has. the sensitive 
"aspen," for "Godliness is profitable 
unto all men." 



CUCUMBER CATSUP 

1 quart ripe cucumbers, large 

1 cup white onions 

2 green peppers, medium-sized 
1 pint vinegar 

1 cup sugar 

2 tablespoons white mustard seed 
Salt and cayenne pepper 

Pare the cucumbers. Cut in quar- 
ters ■ and remove the pulp. Put the 
cucumbers, onion and peppers through 
a food chopper. Add a small amount 
of water to prevent sticking, and boil 
the mixture until the cucumbers are 
tender. Heat the vinegar, sugar and 
seasonings together. Add the vege- 
table mixture and cook it until it is 
clear. Seal in clean hot bottles or 
jars. 



There is no anodyne for heart sor- 
row like ministry to others. — F. B. 
Meyer. 

* * » 

The would-workers never made any 
trouble in the world; it was the 
wouldn't-workers, 



T 



A KITCHEN THOUGHT 

Stirring a pot on the stove, I 

thought 
Of all at which Christ had daily 

wrought. 
Indoors and outdoors He must 

have been 
The handiest Man that ever was 

seen. 

He -knew about patching and 
mending clothes; 

And buying and selling, and chil- 
dren's woes, 

And sowing and reaping — it's all 
in the Book — 

But cooking? Could He have 
known how to cook? 

There flashed through my mind 

the "fire of coals" 
(He cares for bodies as well as for 

souls), 
And the breakfast of fish that on 

it lay 
For His hungry friends at the 

dawn of day. 

I am quite sure it was perfectly 

cooked; 
And how appetizing it must have 

looked 
To Peter and John, and the others, 

too! 
So the Lord can cook, and it's also 

true. 

He had to be in the dark to make 
That fire of charcoal on which to 

bake 
The fish He had caught by night 

in the lake — 
Getting up early for others' sake. 

So He thinks no scorn .of such 

lowly things, 
Who is Lord of Heaven and King 

of kings; 
And I, His servant, may serve my 

Lord 
In serving His servants, as saitn 
His Word. 

— F. E. M. Irwin. 



SUN-BATHING 

THE skin is the largest "organ" we 
1 possess: it performs a very im- 
portant work in helping to keep uj> 
fit by getting rid of waste P/° du0 £ 
through the pores. When it is ex 
posed in moderation to the rays "^ 
the sun, and particularly to the. ultra 
violet rays, a very stimulating ■ efteoi 
on the whole system follows (s tates 
a writer in "The Scouter"). 

There is a danger in the misuse 
of this great possibility; too larg 
doses at a single time can do serious 
harm. Boys for many months oiu 
year cover most of theii •bodies ga 
clothes, and if they suddenly expos 
the sensitive skin for. severs^ nour 
to the full rays of the summer sun, 
unpleasant results follow. U^erat^g 
necks and chests, or knees and arm 
looking like raw beef, can be ^em» 
pletely avoided if the arms are oove» 
up for the first day or .* ,c > rf l^f 
is felt, without wa tmg until they n^. 
started to turn pmk; after an 
or so they can be uncovered agam. 
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WEST AND SOUTH 

"DOWN UNDER" 

Extensive Salvation Attacks in 
Australian Congresses 

IN ORDER to conduct the Annual 
Congresses in Adelaide and Perth 
(Southern Australia Territory), 
Lieut. -Commissioner McKenzie, the 
Territorial Commander, had to travel 
over 4,000 miles by rail and be absent 
from Headquarters for six weeks. 

Every day, save those occupied in 
travelling, meetings were held, and 
they were exceptionally helpful. The 
depression is said to have driven 
many people to their knees, with 
consequent spiritual enrichment. 

In addition to the Congress gather- 
ings the Commissioner conducted an 
extensive campaign among West 
Australian towns, where his presence 
was warmly appreciated at public 
welcomes, in mayoral receptions, or 
in great Open-air gathering's. 

The full list of meetings, wayside, 
private, in institutions and in large 
halls, was formidable indeed, and 
then the Commissioner and Mrs. Mc- 
Kenzie returned to Melbourne to 
fling themselves into a Salvation 
campaign. 

The spirit of Australian Salvation- 
ists generally is good. They are tack- 
ling their problems in a manner 
worthy of The Army's best tra- 
ditions. 

— Charles Rixon, Brigadier. 



NEW WOMEN'S SOCIAL 

CHIEF SECRETARY 

In the United Kingdom 

Lieut-Colonel Weie, Chief Secre- 
tary for the Women's Social Work in 
the United Kingdom, and who became 
an Officer from Levanger, Norway, 
in 1891, is shortly to retire from 
active service. The Colonel has seen 
service in Norway and in India, but 
for many years has served in various 
capacities in the Women's Social 
Work in the Old Country. The Gen- 
eral has appointed Brigadier Edgar 
Dibden, at present General Secretary 
of the Women's Social Work, to suc- 
ceed the Colonel as Chief Secretary. 



QUICK-CUT CAMEOS 

In connection with his farewell 
from the command of the Dutch East 
Indies and his retirement from active 
service, Lieut.-Commissioner Weibe 
Palstra has been made a Knight of 
the Orange Nassau, by the Queen of 
Holland. 

* * * 

The Dutch edition of Hugh Red- 
wood's book, "God in the Slums," 
promises to be a "best seller," as is 
the case in England. It is entitled, 
"Voetsporen Van Christus," the Eng- 
lish equivalent of which is "Footsteps 
of Christ," and copies can be seen 
in the windows of even the small 
bookshops in the villages. It has 
been translated by Staff-Captain 
Cohen, of the Dutch Literary Depart- 
ment. 

* * « 

Brigadier J. C. Martin has left 
London for Kingston, Jamaica, where 
he will take up his new appointment 
as General Secretary for the West 
Indies (West) Territory on his 
arrival. 



Pictures in China 

Posters and Pamphlets Win People and Penitents — Prisoners in 
Clanking Chains Plead for Pardon 



A SPLENDID grasp of The 
Army's purposes was shown in 
the poster designed by a Chinese 
Officer for use in the recent soul- 
saving campaign in North China. 

The first picture on the poster de- 
picted a Salvationist with one arm 
around the cross and the other help- 
ing a sinner out of the mire. The 
second showed the rescued man, now 
linked on to the Salvationist, himself 
helping another unfortunate out of 
the pit. 

Thousands of special leaflets were 
prepared, asking striking questions, 
and the Officers spent much time in 
distributing these. 

Adjutant Walker, Regional Officer, 
Peiping (Peking) West, writes: 

"Adjutant Hao, with Chou Chou 
comrades, spent the whole of the 
opening .night of the recent campaign 
in prayer. The 'Where art Thou?' 
pamphlet was distributed amonj 



prisoners at the Peiping No. II Pris- 
to an explanation of the 'Where Art 
Thou ?' pamphlet. There were eight 
seekers on this occasion and the same 
evening, after five Open-air meetings 
had been held, a great march stirred 
the streets, and the Hall was crowd- 
ed. There were seven seekers. 

During the campaign Lieut.-Com- 
missioner Orames held a full day's 
meetings with the Young People of 
Peking, More than twenty young- 
people answered the appeal for Con- 
secration. 

At Peiping West Corps separate 
Open-airs were held, one by Sisters 
and one by the Brothers; the two 
parties afterwards gathering at the 
Hall, where a great crowd listened 
on, and at the conclusion of our 
weekly meeting, to the clanking of 
chains, seven more stood accepting 
Christ as their Saviour. At the No. 1 
Prison five men stood with the same 
resolve." 
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Spicy Items Selected from Up-to-the-Minute ♦♦*♦♦**•. 
Records of Army World-Wide Endeavor % 




N KOREA, the Self- 
Denial Effort was 
carried through 
with much self- 
sacrifice and de- 
votion. Each Seoul 
City Corps raised 
more in the Altar 
Service than last 
year. A woman in The Army's In- 
dustrial Home, in addition to giving 
money saved by denying herself of 
her dinners for one week, placed a 
ring, one of her very few personal 
possessions, into the gift envelope. A 
Korean gentleman offered a hive of 
bees as his Self-Denial donation. It 
was accepted, and another industry 
started at the Boys' Home in Seoul. 

* * # 

A BEAUTIFUL lawn for elder 
children, and a sand-pit for the 
little ones, are two new facilities 
afforded by the acquirement of new 
premises in Havana for The Army's 
Children's Home in that city. The 
garden is full of fruit trees and 
flowers, and the Officers' minds full 
of the possibility of adding to the 
number of children accommodated. 

* * # 

THE first work in the new Rho- 
desia Territory has included a 
visit by Lieut. -Colonel and Mrs. Moff- 
at to the Salisbury Prison, where 
meetings were held. In the after- 
noon of the same day they held a 
meeting amongst the native peoples 
in the location. There was a splendid 
congregation, and twenty-seven seek- 
ers knelt at the Mercy-seat. 

* * * 

SOUTH INDIAN comrades are re- 
joicing over the conversion of a 
devil-dancer and witch-teller. Con- 
stant calls paid upon him by an 
Army Officer won his respect and 
opened the door for teaching. At a 
recent meeting Staff-Captain Santo- 



shan dedicated this man and his 
family of five children under The 
Army Flag. At the same meeting' 
another family expressed a desire to 
be dedicated. 

* * * 

THE Governor of Hong-Kong and 
Lady Peel recently visited The 
Army's Industrial Home for Women 
in that Colony, and expressed pleas- 
ure at the steady development of the 
work. This Home is part of The 
Army's effort to respond to the many 
urgent calls that it should establish 
itself on the South Coasts of China, 
as well as carrying on the well- 
known work in the North. 

* * * 

WHEN a woman in the Rangoon 
Industrial Home knelt down to 
say her prayers one evening recently, 
her knee touched something cold. 
Looking under the bed she saw a big 
snake. Help was called and the in- 
truder killed. The snake was as 
thick as a man's wrist, and its bite 
would have meant swift death for 
the victim. 

* * * 

DURING her work at Tallin II, in 
the Latvia and Estonian Terri- 
tory, Captain Balsaitis has already 
found use for five languages. Her re- 
markable linguistic powers are a' 
great help. 
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PRISONERS IN GERMANY 

During the past recorded six 
months, 555 interviews with women 
prisoners and 598 with men prisoners 
were held by The Army in Germany, 
Over 100 meetings were held in pris- 
ons, 11,000 copies of "The War Cry" 
distributed, 1,070 letters received and 
answered, and 454 men, with 37 
women, were received from prison 
into Army Institutions. 



GAFOOR ALI 
SEEKS CHRIST 

S~iAFOOR ALI was a North 
Lx Con n try Mohammedan 
who, as a youth, was in the ser- 
vice of a European family xohieh 
influenced him for Christ and 
gave him a Bible that he might 
read for himself the things of 
God. At that time the Spirit of 
God brooded over him and he 
felt drawn to Christ, 

After a while, however, he 
went back among his own peo- 
ple and the thought of Christ 
was put away from him. 

The passing of the years has 
found him as a motor-driver 
in a town about twenty miles, 
out of Bombay. There the 
Breath of God has again come 
upon him. Christ has once more 
been presented to him by the 
Holy Spirit. He sees Sim now 
as the true Saviour from sin 
and the only hope of -man for 
this world and the next. 

Gafoor Ali lias sought out 
The Army; for weeks he has 
been coming to Bombay at 
every opportunity in order to 
learn more of the Way of Life, 
and this week he Jias announc- 
ed his intention of becoming a 
follower of Jesus. 

It has been pointed out to him 
that the way is beset with diffi- 
culties, perhaps in Ms case with 
dangers, but he declares him- 
self as being prepared to endure 
persecution for Christ's sake. 
He is replacing the Koran with 
the Bible, and Mahomed Rasul 
with Christ the Son of God.-- 
H. Pimm Smith, Brigadier. 



FOR DEAF AND DUMB 

Army Work Described at British 

Congress, Provokes Grateful 

Thanks 

Delegates to the British Deaf and 
Dumb Association Congress in Lei- 
cester evinced great interest in the 
statistics given by Lieut.-Commis- 
sioner Mrs. Poylsen of The Army's 
work among the deaf in Sweden, 
where thirty Officers and sixty-two 
Local Officers are fully employed in 
this way. A great number regularly 
attend The Army's meetings for the 
deaf and dumb. 

In moving a vote of thanks, Mr. 
Ernest Ayliffe, President of the 
British Deaf and Dumb Association, 
said: "We have never listened to so 
eloquent and refreshing an address in 
any Congress we have ever had, We 
are very deeply grateful that Lieut- 
Commissioner Povlsen has given us 
that glimpse into another land, and 
yet still in our own world of the deaf 
and dumb." 



Life is sweet, brother. 

Do you think so? 

Think so! There's night and day, 
brother, both sweet things; sun, 
moon, and stars, brother, all sweet 
things; there's likewise a wind on the 
heath. 

Life is very .sweet, brother! 

Who w6uld 'wish to die ? 
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GENERAL ORDER 

HARVEST FESTIVAL 

At every Corps throughout 
the Territory Harvest Festival 
celebrations will take place dur- 
ing the month of September, 
in accordance with the dates 
agreed upon, and detailed in- 
structions issued through the 
Divisional Commanders. May 
God crown the whole with His 
blessing. 

(Signed) JAMES HAY, 

Commissioner. 



OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

APPOINTMENT: 

Staff-Captain Agatha Bracey, to the 
Territorial Training Garrison, as 
Second Side Officer on the Women's 
Side. 

JAMES HAY, 

Territorial Commander. 



THE PRESS AND 

THEN SOME 

An All Too Modest Computation 
of the Potentialities of a News- 
paper 

THE3 following is a passage from an 
address delivered by Mr. J. H. 
Finn before the associated advertis- 
ing clubs of the world at Chicago: — 

"Born of the deep daily need of a 
nation — I am the Voice of Now — the 
incarnate spirit of the Times — Mon- 
arch of things that Are. 

"My 'cold type' burns with the fire- 
blood of human action. I am fed by 
arteries of wire that girdle the earth. 
I drink from the cup of every living 
joy and sorrow. I sleep not — rest 
not. I know not night, nor day, nor 
season. I know no death, yet I am 
born again with every morn — with 
every noon — with every twilight. I 
leap into fresh being with every new 
world's event. 

"Those who created me cease to be 
—the brains and heart's blood that 
nourish me go the way of human 
dissolution. Yet I live on — and on. 

"I am Majestic in my Strength — 
Sublime in my Power — Terrible in my 
Potentialities — yet as democratic as 
the ragged boy who sells me for a 
penny. 

"I am the consort of kings — the 
partner of capital — the brother of toil. 
The inspiration of the hopeless^the 
right arm of the needy— the champion 
of the oppressed — the conscience of 
the criminal. I am the epitome of 
the world's Comedy and Tragedy. 

"My Responsibility is Infinite. I 
speak and the world stops to listen. 
I say the word and battle flames the 
horizon. I counsel peace, and the 
war-lords obey. I am greater than 
any individual— more powerful than 
any group. 

"I am the dynamic force of Public 
Opinion. 

"Rightly directed, I am a Creator 
of Confidence. A builder of happiness 
in living. I am the Backbone of Com- 
merce. The Trail-Blazer of Prosper- 
ity. I am the teacher of Patriotism. 

"I am the hands of the clock of 
(Continued in column 4) 



Natives of Madagascar Island Find Friends in The Army— Sequel 
to Gift to Women's Home 

there they continue their "show" and 
have scarcely any liberty. 

With the memory of their people's 
gift to The Army in mind, representa- 
tions were made to Colonel Benwell, 
and after considerable difficulty he 
secured permission for them to visit 
the hotel and see the room which they 
look upon as a little bit of home in a 
strange land. 

Thus it came about that on this, 
for them, memorable morning, they 
were escorted round the building by 
the Colonel and shown the room on 
the door of which is a placard com- 
memorating the gift. A smile of rec- 
ognition lighted up their dusky coun- 
tenances as they read the inscription, 
but once inside the room they gave 
way freely to their pent-up emotions, 
and tears coursed down their cheeks. 
At a signal from their leader — their 
chief— they burst into wonderfully 
soulful singing, a native song of 
thanks to God for deliverance and for 
His goodness. 

The missionary who accompanied 
the party and who had spent some 
time working in their island home, 
prayed, the chief voiced his thanks 
to the Colonel for this very brief re- 
laxation from their hated task, and 
the little ceremony ended. 

The Paris Press was represented, 
and the Colonel hopes by this means 
to call attention to the conditions 
under which these people have been 
persuaded to leave their island home. 



THERE have been few stranger or 
more dramatic moments at the 
Palais de la Femme — The 
Army's Hotel in Paris for women and 
girls which has accommodation for 
eight hundred guests — than those 
spent the other morning with Colonel 
Benwell, the Chief Secretary for 
France, and a party of natives from 
Lifou, an island off Madagascar 
(writes our photographic representa- 
tive). 

Behind their visit lies an interesting 
story. Among those who contributed 
to the provision and furnishing of one 
of the rooms in the hotel where a 
number of Christians living on the 
island, the natives of which were for- 
merly cannibals, and which is a 
French possession. 

In connection; with the Colonial Ex- 
hibition now being held in Paris a 
number of natives were contracted 
by a certain individual to appear, but 
upon their arrival in Paris they dis- 
covered that they were to be shown 
as "Man Eaters," and were not al- 
lowed to leave their compound. The 
attention of the Minister of the Col- 
onies was called to the matter, and 
while he forbade their appearance in 
the exhibition grounds, the party, 
which includes one woman, discovered 
that they had to fulfil their signed 
contract to appear and perform every 
day. 

Their employer secured premises 
outside the exhibition grounds, and 



From Canada to East Africa 

Captain and Mrs. Yurgensen Farewell for Service in British 

East Africa 



PETERBORO Temple Corps is 
grateful for the honor of send- 
ing a further "flesh and blood" 
gift to The Army's Missionary work. 
We refer to Captain and Mrs. W. 
"Vurgensen, who have been accepted 
for the work in British East Africa. 
These two young comrades are of 
sterling Salvation Army stock, the 
Captain's parents being Brigadier 
and Mrs. Yurgensen, of Copenhagen, 
Denmark, his wife being the daugh- 
ter of Young People's Sergeant-Major 
and Mrs. Leggott. 

Some eight years ago there came 
to Peterboro a young Salvationist 
who could only speak that interna- 
tional word "Hallelujah," but in a 
very few months Wilfred Yurgensen 
was able to give a glowing testimony 
to the power of God to save and keep 
from sin. Within two years, having 
rendered good service in the Band in 
the meantime, he had farewelled and 
entered the Training Garrison, being 
a member of the "Conqueror" Ses- 
sion. 

Real Training Ground 

Then came his appointment to 
the far north of the Canada East 
Territory, where he preached Salva- 
tion to the men in the lumber camps. 
Many "War Cry" readers will recall 
the stirring story told in these pages 
of some of the Captain's magnificent 
work there, where he would tramp 
miles through the snow in the winter 
months to reach the lonely settlers 
and the lumberjacks. In the lumber 
regions and in the mining centres 
was real training ground for the work 
that God had called the Captain to. 

Mrs. Captain Yurgensen is a pro- 
duct of the Young People's Corps, 
She was a Corps Cadet and a Song- 
ster previous to entering Training, 
and was stationed in Northern 
Ontario before her marriage. 

A public Farewell was conducted 
by Adjutant and Mrs. Falle, at which 
gathered a large crowd of the Sol- 
diery and the friends of our comrades 
to bid them Godspeed. The Senior 
and Young People's Bands and Song- 
sters were present and rendered suit- 
able music. Among the representa- 
tive speakers were Mrs. Major Mc- 
Elhiney, who spoke on behalf of the 
women; Bandmaster Richardson, for 



the musical forces; Captain Ford, for 
those Officers who have been closely 
associated with our comrades; while 
Young People's Sergeant-Major Leg- 
gott spoke for the parents. 

Both the Captain and his wife, in 
their farewell words, referred to their 
Call and to their trust in the Guiding 
Hand of their Master in going to 
East Africa. 

Very moving were the moments 
when our comrades stood beneath 
the Colors while prayer was offered 
that God should sustain them and 
should richly bless their labor of 
love in the missionary fields. 

A Striking Testimony 

Final words of farewell were 
spoken at the Depot, where the Band, 
and some one hundred and fifty com- 
rades joined in bidding these devoted 
young warriors Godspeed. 

Speaking of his Call to missionary 
service Captain Yurgensen says: 

"I was converted at an early age 
while attending the Company meet- 
ings, and at the early age of four- 
teen I knew God's will for me meant 
Officership. This I resented very 
much, and when I was called upon 
to choose my occupation, I chose the 
farm. This took me away from The 
Army; but at the age of eighteen, 
when to be without God's peace in 
my heart became unbearable, I re- 
signed myself to His will and became 
a Soldier. With my consecration 
came the call to the missionary field, 
and in listening to Commissioner 
Allister Smith, I realized God wanted 
me to work for the people in Africa. 

"Later, when I knew that the 
knowledge of the English language 
was very essential to me, I came to 
Canada, and after two years spent in 
trying to master the language I en- 
tered the Training Garrison in 1925, 
and after having spent four years in 
the Field, was married to Lieutenant 
Gertrude Leggott. Together we spent 
a happy year in Cobalt. 

"It is with praise to God for His 
guidance in the past that we are 
starting toward the country of our 
calling, and though we know not 
what the future will bring, our faith 
is that God is there and that His 
Grace will be sufficient." 

In relating her experience, Mrs. 
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The Chief Secretary, with the 
Dovercourt Band, is announced to 
conduct a service at Sunnyside Beach 
on Sunday evening next, September 
6th, commencing at 8.30. 
* * * 

Colonel Attwell, of Territorial 
Headquarters, has received a cable 
informing him of the death, in Bristol, 
England, of his mother at the ripe 
old age of eighty-three. The Colonel 
is comforted by the knowledge that 
his mother died in the Faith. 

* * * 
Brother Purdy, of Victoria, B.C., 

who was recently promoted to Glory, 
was buried in Yarmouth, N.S., where 
he Soldiered for many years. Our 
sympathy is extended to his wife, 
who will be remembered by older 
Officers and Soldiers of the Territory 
as Captain Long. 

* * # 

The Army in St. Georges, Bermuda, 
has lost a warm friend in the sudden 
passing of Brother C. S. G. Rankin, 
Together with his wife (formerly 
Lieutenant Mabel Sinclair) he will 
be remembered by many Canadian 
Officers for the hospitality shown 
them in their home. Comrades will 
remember the sorrowing widow and 
little girl in their prayers at this 
time. Mr. Rankin was a brother-in- 
law of Mrs. Adjutant Hart, of St. 
Catharines, Ont. 

* * * 

Mrs. Commandant Tuck, of To- 
ronto, is on the sick-list. 

* * * 

The Trade Secretary is pleased to 
announce that the new Scripture 
Calendar for this year will be ready 
in a few days. This is a splen- 
did production by the Printing De- 
partment, the first page containing 
a photograph of General and Mrs. 
Higgins. 

* * * 

Rally Day material— special invi- 
tation cards and reward cards, etc.— 
is now available. Place your order 
early. 

THE PRESS AND THEN SOME 

(Continued from column 1) 
Time — the clarion voice of Civiliza- 
tion. 

"I am the Newspaper." ...._, 
So speaks a worldly man, and there 
is much truth in what he says, we 
might add that, wrongly directed, cne 
newspaper forms one of the mosi 
harmful agencies that Hell could wish 
for. We intend that the "War Cry 
shall throw in its weight, on the shu 
of righteousness and godliness, wnai- 
ever the consequences be. 



Yurgensen says: "I was brought up 
in a home where I was not . oniy 
taught of Jesus, but where His teacn 
ingl were exemplified. Very early in 
life I sought to know Him, but" 
until I was twelve years of age oju 
get definitely converted. _ „ 

"Some two years .later I Anauy 
realized that Officership in T " e T A "7 t 
was God's plan for me, and J.H onS 
all my thought, plans and ambition 
in that direction. f rtll 

"I have no regrets and go torw 
full of faith." tw0 

Canada East is proud of ^\ ave 
young missionaries. May tney ^ 
the joy of many years sW 
spreading the Light of God 1 gw f 
Salvation among the peop£? 
East Africa.— Corres. B., young.. 
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Let Us Make More War! 

War makes Warriors and Warriors make more War. The Soldiers' 

Meeting plays a most Important Part in this Connection. It is 

Concerned with the Arming of the Troops, and with the 

Sharpening of those Arms. Let us take Counsel 



u 



JUST another meeting, I 
suppose," said the inter- 
ested visitor, in a whis- 
per, to hiss neighbor 
when, on Sunday night, 
The Army Officer was 
emphasizing the announcement that 
the Soldiers' meeting was to be held 
on the following Tuesday evening. 

"A weekly gathering," was the an- 
swer he received. But that reply 
was far from covering the implica- 
tion of the original inquiry, in view 
of the fact that the query was based 
upon a misconception which needed to 
be corrected immediately. 

The truth is the Soldiers' meetting, 
when conducted according to proper 
practise, is not "just another gather- 
ing." It should be a very particular 
and profitable occasion, highly valued 
and lovingly cherished by all Army 
Soldiers and Recruits 1 , Time was 
when the privacy of this weekly as- 
sembly was safeguarded by the ad- 



Here the Soldier will take knowl- 
edge of his experienced fellows, and 
will learn the arts of Salvation war 
—how to attack the enemy; how to 
defend his own soul and the souls of 
others. He will learn the utility of 
unity; he will acquire that espirit de 
corps which, blessed by God, adds 
glory to fellowship. He will learn 
the need for sympathy with the back- 
slider, he will feel the urge to secure 
a greater passion for souls; he will 
acquire patience and perseverance in 
the hardness which too often opposes 
all efforts at soul-winning. He will 
learn to pray through, to exercise 
faith which laughs at impossibilities. 

Looked at in the mass Salvation 
Soldiers do not give the impression 
that each has a general's baton pack- 
ed up, with all his other troubles, in 
the old kit bag; but it may be taken 
for granted that he is equipped with 
stores of devotion, of selflessness and 
of zeal which is prepared to essay the 



"It has never been intended that The Salvation Army should 
he governed merely by printed Orders and Regulations. A living 
Army which fights can only he directed from hour to hour through 
the agency of living men, who make themselves thoroughly 
fami'.iar with all its affairs, and act accordingly." — The General. 



mission of each attendant only on 
the production of the Soldiers' Cart- 
ridge — the little envelope with which 
the Salvation Soldier is supplied in 
advance and in which he places his 
weekly offering to the Lord's work. 
Even so, guesses somebody, but 
the business of the meeting is just 
the commonplace thing which goes 
on on any other Army occasion. To 
which we reply: We hope not. We 
should be sorry to learn that such 
was the case anywhere. Not for one 
moment should this condition of 
affairs be tolerated. 

A Special Event 

One of the chief values of the Sol- 
diers' meeting is that, being reserved, 
as its title implies, for Salvation 
Soldiers, and Recruits who are to 
be Soldiers, only, it is a special event. 
That it is a weekly event does not 
alter the fact. And attendance at any 
special function makes it other than 
usual. Hence, in advance, an accen- 
tuated anticipation is aroused. 

Looked at in this way the occa- 
sion is calculated to be invaluable 
to Officers and Soldiers alike. Suppos- 
ing an Officer wishes to express his 
fears regarding a spirit which he sees 
at work amongst his people. He 
would scarcely desire to make men- 
tion of these in public. On the other 
hand he may have proposals to make 
regarding campaigns or special work 
to be undertaken by the Corps. He 
may have particular counsel to offer. 
He may wish to instruct his Soldiers 
on certain matters. It may be he has 
to explain new measures to them. 
There may be difficulties to face; he 
may feel the need for stimulating 
zeal and activity. The Soldiers' meet- 
ing provides the opportunity for all 
this and more; so much more. 

Prom a study of old-time Methodist 
class-meetings one would say that 
The Army Pounder based the inaug- 
uration of the Soldiers' meeting upon 
just such gatherings, only he took 
them further — they became Councils 
of War. And as such they must ever 
be maintained amongst us. Testi- 
mony? Yes! Confession? Yes! 
Welcome of Newcomers? Yes! But 
more, much more. The Soldiers' 
meeting is concerned with the arming 
of the troops; with the sharpening of 
those arms. 



hardest task. So much we say about 
the activities of the Salvation Sol- 
dier, which, even if inspired in pri- 
vate, find expression in public life. 

Yet who shall tell of the desperate 
struggle to live which goes on; of 
the awful fight for the Flag so 
humbly undertaken; of the terrible 
persistency of temptation endured in 
heroic silence; of the refusal to en- 
tertain fear even when all seem lost? 

Many younger Recruits — aye, and 
sometimes older Soldiers — fly to The 
Army Hall for cruelly-needed Sane- • 
tuary. Ah, there was precious little 
thought of a general's baton in the 
mind of. the man who, at the end of 
a hideous nightmare of a day, got 
away from his workshop and work- 
mates, sick in very soul by reason 
of the filthy mental atmosphere in 
which he had been obliged to spend 
his working hours. Escape into the 
streets, however, did but change the 
form of the attack; its nature was 
the same, and worse. Temptation 
awaited his very glance. The street 
cars were positive torture chambers. 

A morbid mind, you say? Not so. 
One of hundreds of thousands — of 
millions, doubtless; but with this 
difference — he wished to fight temp- 
tation, where so very many, far from 
desiring to withstand actually tempt 
themselves. 

Could he not go home? No, for in 
his case it was so that the very worst 
evils would assail him in that very 
circle. What then — surrender? 
, Never! What then? The Army Hall; 
the Soldiers' meeting. And there' you 
will find him, unfailingly. 

Teasing the Devil 

So that's the type of person who 
has the effrontery to address street- 
corner gatherings, says one, preach- 
ing to people who are better than 
himself, maybe. Again our answer 
is in the negative. Let the man 
speak for himself. He is "giving his 
testimony," by the invitation of the 
Captain who is conducting that 
Open-air meeting. 

"I'm not complaining," he says; 
"but life could be a lot easier for 
some of us. This isn't a political 
meeting, I know; but if the politics 
of my Saviour could be put into prac- 
tice some of us who find it so hard 
would have a much better time. I 



see fellows listening to me who know 
what I'm talking about; when I say 
things could be a lot less difficult 
in the place where I work; and that's 
not a case for management, either. 
Such imagination gone wrong; such 
picturings as might adorn the walls 
of Hell itself. Teasing the Devil, I 
call it- -tempting him. Well, then, 
only God can help a fellow to stick 
out against it. Its like a storm to 
which most folk bow their heads, 
giving way to it. But because rive 
out of six have nothing- to say about 
it; maybe it's nineteen out of twenty 
— aye, it must be far more; I'm not 
good at figures when they mount up 
a bit— -must I, because all the others 
are dumb, keep my mouth shut ? 

At the Last Gasp 

"Worse than that — must I give 
consent to evil in others as a neces- 
sity, if only for them ? How shall I 
escape if I neglect to stand by, and 
to stand up for, so great Salvation? 
Well, I do stand! I stand here and 
now, as I am obliged to stand at my 
work. If I neglected to stand, even 
with all seemingly against me, when 
I am done, as you might say, I 
should not be able to escape from 
more than consenting; I should go 
down. Now if I find it so hard; how 
do you hope to find it who don't try 
at all, but drift on? How shall you 
escape ? 

"Now I'll tell you something — I 
was at the last gasp of my resistance 
last Tuesday night. I had had an 
awful day of it. The Devil had had 
us all at our wits' ends at our place 
— some of the men exhausted every 
trick they knew to throw me down, 
and I was all but done in. But the 
grace of God helped me past myself 
until I could get out. I can't tell you 
the terror with which my eyes light- 
ed on the Devil's own device for my 
downfall as soon as I got into the 
street. It's a shame the way he 



bodily functions! Why? . . . Because 
I enjoy lighting. So may you. I'm 
a born scrapper. I used to love a 
bout of fisticuffs, even though I did 
not always win. There's something 
thrilling in a fight. But here's a 
call to the finest tussle ever! Fellows, 
take my word for it, it's worth every 
sacrifice of evil, no matter how it is 
offered. And the victory is sure. 
Don't mistake that. The victory is 
not in doubt!" 

An odd testimony, you say. Yes, 
riot usual, certainly. But the case 
he presents is all too common, Temp- 
tation resisted is quickly and intense- 
ly recognized and seen to be every- 
where present. How rich an oppor- 
tunity for the Field Officer, who may 
feel a public meeting is scarcely the 
place in which to picture all the ter- 
rors of such Devilish testing, to coun- 
sel his Soldiers regarding this thing. 

It is all too true, as the song has 
it in another connection. "The world 
will oppose you and Satan will rage 
. ... they both will engage." Not 
always can the man in the street be 
persuaded that the world and Satan 
are united. But the fact may not 
be gainsaid that the spirit of the 
world, yes, and of these our times, 
and the spirit of evil are indis- 
solubly one. Salvation is not, and 
never will be, as it never has been, 
found in neglect; our only hope is 
in lighting. Divinely inspired, wisely 
generalled, devotedly zealous, we 
know we shall prevail. 

Rampant and Cruel 

Soldiers' meetings, carefully, 
prayerfully planned, are entirely un- 
like any other Army gathering. The 
Soldiers who take part in such events 
look for more, for each such occasion 
but serves to print upon the mind of 
the individual his responsibility in 
the Salvation War. He learns to 
recognize that his own part counts; 
re takes it seriously; he soon comes 



"The Field Officer must regularly hold meetings for Soldiers only. 

.... Such metings. known as the 'Soldiers' Meetings,' will he found 

of great service for the instruction, encouragement, and spiritual 

development of the Corps." — Orders and Regulations. 



uses means to try the people of God. 
Job was all over boils. My, but it 
was a beautiful thing that tempted 
me. See the difference ? 
ran. And then I had to run out as 
fast as I ran in. The Devil seems 

"I ran all the way home; positively 
never to let up on me. So I ran 
again; this time to The Army Hall. 
I was early; but the janitor had the 
place open. Oh, I was relieved. Now 
I'm telling you that every single one 
of the things that beset me is com- 
mon to every man, and I rely on the 
promise that God will not allow us to 
be tried above that we are able to 
bear. But He expects us to fight. 
Why? So that we might go to 
Heaven at last? I don't think so. 
No, so that we might, by His power 
working through us, overthrow evil 
— in ourselves, by the renewing of a 
mind against evil of every kind; and 
by the rooting out of our affections of 
all that is gross and displeasing to 
God. In this matter we fight against 
awful odds; but we labor with God. 
He aids our subsequent steps, as He 
inspires our first action, and He gives 
victory to every sincere trier. 

"Why should I, more than you, try 
to do the will of God amidst such 
difficult circumstances ? Why should 
I be concerned that the next genera- 
tion should have a better chance and 
to that end control my mind" and 



to revel in the fight, passing from one 
phase to another with keener zest 
for the battle. 

Here is the point at which the Sal- 
vation Soldier becomes different from 
a Church member, shall we say, He 
takes up a sword; he engages, by a 
definite act of will, to fight. His is 
not a religious service, as that may 
bp understood among Christian, 
church-going people. He is not de- 
pendent upon comfortable feelings; 
it is not essential that he shall find 
a restful corner, listen to sweet 
music and learn to delight himself in 
hearing resonant-sosunding sermons. 
He can get all this per the radio in 
his own front parlor. 

No, no, he has become a Soldier, 
and to hold his place among the 
active contestants for righteousness 
he must, among other things, expect 
unrest — we repeat. "They both will 
engage!" Temptation, maybe long 
known only in theory, will suddenly 
become rampant, cruel, red in tooth 
and claw- — and a very personal thing. 
But to fight in the strength of the 
King, Whose battle it is, is to find 
joy in the conflict, and a refreshing 
sense of worth-whileness. 

Let us go up, then, to the house of 

our assembly, to the Armory of the 

Lord, and, by taking counsel together 

let us catch more and more, the fiery 

(Continued on page 12) 
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g£ Not only on the street-corner, to sound of martial music; nor swinging through broad 

w thoroughfares, with happy song, and the echoing tread of a great host; but in out of- 

|*Lfa the-way places, amongst people of differing necessities. Yet is the message always the 

same: "God is with us— There is Hope for all in Jesus!" Sslfe, ' .'..*• 



INTRODUCTION 

In our previous instalments we 
have shown something of conditions 
in London's Dockland, and how Army 
Slum Officers aid the necessitous — 
mostly women. The coming of Adju- 
tant Catherine Hine, her interest in 
Chinese people, her efforts to teach 
English to sailormen, what time sho 
also spoke to them of Jesus, has also 
been referred to as a missionary work 
in London's East End. By an arrange- 
ment with the Overseas Department, 
at International Headquarters, a 
small Hall was opened for this work. 



Nowhere to go 

* A BOUT this time the Adjutant's 
Z\ ready sympathies were roused 
1 * by something which befell a 
woman of the neighborhood. There is 
a note of it among the scattered 
papers which await the shaping hand 
of a biographer: 

An Englishwoman who had been 
living with a Chinaman attended a 
week-day mothers' gathering, tak- 
ing her Chinese baby with her. Be- 
cause she enjoyed the meeting, she 
went again the following week, but 
was then approached by the minis- 
ter, who asked her not to come any 
more, "as the other women would 
stay away if she did." The -woman 
left in tears, remarking, "I am a 
sinner, I know, but isn't there any- 
where that a sinner may go ?" 
That sad rejoinder, brought to Ad- 
jutant Hine's ears, bore immediate 
fruit. She opened work at once among 
the women. 

She now had an extraordinary fol- 
lowing. Two or three times a week 
her Hall was packed with children, 
white, yellow, black, and half-caste, 
Two or three times it was thronged 
with women And at all manner of 
hours — for the Adjutant never con- 
sidered herself, hut fashioned her 
plans to meet the requirements of her 
people — there were classes for the 
patient, enquiring men over whom she 
yearned above all others 

Sometimes they came to her late 
in the night; sometimes before the 
day had broken, for often they 
worked at odd times They sat at her 
feet while she taught them to read, 
to write, to count, to understand the 
essentials of her Faith; and all these 
things were so wonderfully blended 
in her improvised curriculum that 
each was graved with equal depth 
upon her listeners' quick perception. 
She frequently taught with the aid 
of the colored scrolls that are to be 

.'♦Under this heading we are giving a 
series of extracts from "God in the 
Slums," by Hugh Redwood. The book 
may be purchased from our Trade De- 
partment, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 2, 
Ont., in paper cover, 35 cents; cloth 
cover, 65 cents; postage 6 cents extra. 



The Printing Department 

Announces the publishing of a 

24-PAGE SONG BOOK 

for the comlna 

YOUNG PEOPLE'S ANNUAL 

Containing words and music of sixteen 
original Young People's Songs, and an 
Action Song, entitled "The Good Shep- 
herd." Indispensable to Young People's 
Locals, and especially to assist them in 
arranging their programs for the Young 

People's Annual. 
They Bell at seven cents each, and can 
be obtained through your Commanding 

Officer. 
Order at once and ensure getting your 
copy, . ' 



seen upon the walls of Sunday 
Schools: the picture of the Good 
Shepherd holding the rescued lamb in 
His bosom, was a special favorite of 
her and theirs. 

"Man," she would say pointing 
with a ruler to the figure of Christ; 
and "man" the dutiful class would 
chorus after her. "Shepherd," she 
would insist, and "lamb," and so 
forth, line upon line, until, as they 
grasped the meanings of strange 
new sounds through their pictorial 
equivalents, their minds were seized 
with the parable in outline, and the 
story of the Shepherd Who yet is 
seeking for His other sheep, was 
brought home to them by the count- 
ing of the Adjutant's own fold. It 
was an unforgettable experience to 
be admitted to one of these class 
meetings, and some of those surviv- 
ing comrades to whom the privilege 
was granted find the tears standing in 
their eyes when they recall the in- 
finite patience of the "Little Teacher" 
and its triumph over every difficulty. 

The Hall was decked with Chinese 
symbols, and to enter it, or the Adju- 
tant's upstair room, which might have 
been a fragment of the China she 
had never seen, was like passing into 
another world. But it was the Flag 
of The Salvation Army, with its 
bright significance, carefully explain- 
ed to them, which most of all appeal- 
ed to her disciples. For them it was 
like one of their own ideographs: to 
see it, ever afterwards, was to be 
reminded of the person and the spirit 
of their preceptor. Some scores of 
Chinese Christians, distant from 
Limehouse quite four thousand miles, 
owe to this fact their lives. 

A Eomance of the Flag 

To one of her converts, on his de- 
parture for his native land, the Adju- 
tant gave an Army Flag by way of 
keepsake. They laughed at him when 1 
he returned to his village, in China's 
far interior; laughed at his Flag and 



at the strange new creed. But he 
was patient, as the "Little Teacher" 
had been patient with him, and in 
time he, too, began to gather fol- 
lowers. Then came a wave of trouble. 
Civil war raged: murder and rapine 
stalked the land. Word was brought 
that a rebel army was marching on 
the village. Torture and death had 
been the lot of native Christians 
everywhere along the rebels' path 
and fear laid hold upon the small 
community. They sought their leader 
with crumbling faith. 

"Now is the time," they said, "to 
show us if your teaching has been 
true. Either this God can save us 
or He is a lie. Tell us if we can 
trust Him now." 

Deep in his soul the sailorman 
doubted. Often had God come close 
to him in times of less urgent need, 
but now He seemed infinitely remote. 
Here was indeed a test. If prayer 
could remove His arm, as "Little 
Teacher" had said . , . 

"Little Teacher!" How would she 
have acted, supposing she had been 
placed as he was placed ? Well he 
knew. She. would have talked to God, 
in her . own intimate fashion; she 
would have silenced doubt by her own 
unfaltering confidence; then, in the 
supreme moment of trial, she would 
have chosen the post of greater dan- 
ger, so that, if need arose, she, like 
her own great Captain, might lay 
down her life in an effort to save her 
friends. He looked at her Flag, hang- 
ing from the wall of his room, and he 
took it down and prayed. He made 
reply to his questioners that God 
would certainly protect them. Then, 
Flag in hand, he went out to meet 
the ( raiders — alone! 

He had no very clear idea after- 
wards of what it was he had hoped to 
do. It did not matter, in any case, 
because what happened was some- 
thing he could not possibly have fore- 
seen. The colors carried by the self- 
o,ppointed envoy were recognised by 




A VOCAL COSTUME 

Further Instances Are Here Given Showing How The Army- 
Uniform Speaks 



Two Canadian Officers while spend- 
ing a half day in Detroit, Michigan, 
were approached on a main street by 
a young lady, who, without any ex- 
planation, opened her pocket book, 
and passed a one dollar note to the 
Officers. On being informed that the 
Officers were only visiting the, city 
that day, and being asked what the 
money was for and where she desired 
it to be used, the lady replied with 
apparent indifference, that it was 
only a small contribution and could 
be passed on where it was most 
needed. 

Needless to say, the money was 
gratefully received and passed on to 
one of the smaller Corps in the 
Windsor Division. 

The following day, while these two 
Officers were walking home from an 
Open-air meeting, they were again ap- 
proached, this time by a middle-aged 
man of neat appearance, who inquir- 
ed, in pleading tones, as to the way 
and means of Salvation, telling the 
following story: "I have been em- 



ployed on a large boat for a number 
of years, during which I have lived 
a reckless life, indulging in all kinds 
of pleasure. Recently I have endeav- 
ored to check up on these things 
which I know very well to be wrong, 
but I cannot rid myself of the liquor 
habit. For two weeks my conscience 
has been troubling me, and I am in 
an awful condition. Now, please can 
you do anything for me." 

The young Officers, explained the 
way of Salvation to the man in a 
simple way, bringing before him the 
conditions of Salvation and what God 
expected of him. 

He listened eagerly, promising to 
give the Officers' words earnest con- 
sideration and to attend The Army 
services next Sunday. What the out- 
come will be we do not as yet know, 
but these incidents remind us that we 
can never estimate what good can be 
accomplished by the wearing of our 
uniform, which speaks so powerfully 
to the people — Chron, Grace Hospi- 
tal, Windsor. 



GIVE US A CHANCE 

When you have read this copy through please pass it on to someone 
who is not a regular reader of "The War Cry." 

■ Any Salvationist will be glad to ensure that you get the naner 
weekly. , * " t- f 



the leader of the rebels. He also had 
lived in London; had known and rev- 
erenced the "Little Teacher." By 
curious question and excited answer 
the two men proved the bond between 
them, and the hand of death was 
stayed. The raiding column passed 
on its way, nor was the slightest hurt 
inflicted on any in that village. 

Rank it no higher than a coinci- 
dence, and still it is an astounding 
one. Some hundreds of men, it is 
true, passed through the little Hall in 
Pennyfields, but what proportion do 
they bear to China's four hundred 
millions? It was a minor miracle 
that two should meet at 'all: that 
they should meet in such a way was 
something for which "miracle" seems 
altogether an inadequate word. 

A London schoolboy with a bent for 
electrical science, presses the key of 
a home-made instrument and gives 
the news of home to a whaler tumb- 
ling in the swells that break against 
the Great Ice Barrier, Who cares? 
— the wonder of wireless is already 
stale. With faith as her sole re- 
source, a woman called of God to 
"help China" essays an answer from 
a London slum, and away in that 
far country the lives of men she never 
heard of are saved through the radia- 
tion of her selfless love. Who be- 
lieves it?— the world has grown too 
old for fairy tales. 

(To be continued) 



SINGING TO PURPOSE 

Army Songs Make Powerful 
Appeal to the Soul 

T WAS singing "Wonderful story of 
1 love," in the Open-air meeting one 
Saturday night when a backslider 01 
twenty years heard once more tie 
call of God and returned to the Fold. 
He answered it, and worked many 
years as Publications Sergeant. 

On one occasion a neighbor called 
me into the house, as her father, an 
old man, was within a few hours 01 
death. I went at a moment's notice, 
not knowing the nature of the daugh- 
ter's grief, and when I asked for a 
Bible a search was made high ana 
low, but without success. So 1 re- 
peated many verses of Scripture ana 
tried to help the old man into tne 

I prayed, too, but found inmost 
difficult because he was so aeat._o» 
once more I resorted to singing, ioa 
time I chose "Rock of Ages , _ anu 
again and again sang the verm- 
in my hand no price I " na ^' r . 

Then light dawned on the uncw 
verted man. During that same n gni 
he went to meet his Maker.— A Jim-" 
OFFICER'S WIFE. 
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"With Trumpets and Sound of Cornet make a joyful noise 
Before the Lord, The King" 



f ur Musical fraternity 




ANOTHER DUET 



Interesting Ceremony 
John I 



at St. 



The St. John I Citadel was recently 
the scene of an interesting ceremony, 
the occasion being the marriage of 
Songster Myrtle Elizabeth Sparks 
and Bandsman Idris Roberts. The 
ceremony was performed by Staff- 
Captain Riches. As the solemn vows 
of fidelity to God, The Salvation 
Army, and each other were made, 
it was very evident that the minds of 
all present were filled with a deep 
sense of the seriousness of this holy 
service. We were again filled with 
emotion when the bride spoke of her 
sainted mother, so beloved by the 
Corps, and all who knew her. After 
the nuptical knot had been tied, the 
Songsters sang the Benediction, "The 
Lord bless thee and keep thee." The 
Band also supplied appropriate music. 

Out-of-town friends at the wedding 
included Ensign and Mrs. Herbert 
Sparks, of Lynn, Mass., Captain 
Horace Roberts, of Toronto, and Ad- 
jutant and Mrs. W. B. Stevens, of 
Fredericton. The Hall was packed 
to capacity with Soldiers and friends, 
many being unable to obtain entry. 

Brother and Sister Roberts will 
reside in Fredericton, N.B., where we 
know they will prove good Soldiers of 
the Corps in our Capital City. May 
the Lord bless them. — Sergeant 
Jaybee. 



EURHYTHMICS 

A FEARSOME - LOOKING word, 
but easily enough pronounced 
if you separate the eu- from the 
rhythm-ics. It is the name for the 
newest system of teaching music, as 
advocated by M. Emile Jaques-Dal- 
croze, Professor of Harmony at the 
Conservatoire of Geneva, 

"One of the most important factors 
in musical education," says Sir W. H. 
Hadow, "is the training and develop- 
ment of the sense of rhythm. There 
is little doubt that rhythm is the earli- 
est aspect of music which appeals to 
children." 

M. Dalcroze, from an experience of 
his own pupils, learnt that ordinary 
musical tuition was not successful in 
developing this sense of rhythm. 
"Musical sensations of a rhythmic 
nature," he discovered, "call for the 
muscular and nervous response of the 
whole organism. 

"I set my pupils exercises in step- 
ping and halting, and trained them to 
react physically to the perception of 
musical rhythms. That was the ori- 
gin of my 'Eurhythmies.' " 

It is a psycho-physical training to 
develop the musician in toto and en- 
able his whole organism to respond 
fitly to the needs of musical expres- 
sion. "iNot only," says M. Delcroze, 
"should the ear and voice of the child 
receive adequate training, but, in 
addition, every part of his body which 
contributes to rhythmic movement, 
every muscular and nervous element 
that vibrates, contracts, and relaxes 
under the pressure of natural im- 
pulses." 

To achieve this end a special gym- 
nastic system is advocated which are 
called exercises in eurhythmies, and 
their aim is "to strengthen the power 
of concentration, to accustom the 
body to hold itself, as it were, at high 
pressure in readiness to execute or- 
ders from the brain." 

Nothing could be more logical than 
M. Dalcroze's system of teaching 
music, which, stated briefly, is first 
put your pupil into a proper state, 
physically, mentally and spiritually to 
respond to an intensive musical edu- 
cation, and then teach. 



The Importance of Time 

Some Light on a Much Misused Term 
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THE word "time" in music is very 
much misused and it is of such 
importance that every student 
should have a clear perception of 
what the word implies. 

Time, in music, means the speed at 
which the music is to be played, that 
is, so many beats or pulses per sec- 
ond. This can be exactly obtained 
by obeying the beat or tick of the 
metronome. The word "time" should 
not be used in this connection, 
"Tempo" is the more correct word 
to use where speed is meant when 
applied to music. 

It is quite easy for anyone to mis- 
understand the question "what time is 
this piece in?" Properly speaking, a 
question put in that way would 
refer to the rhythm, but there are 
people who interpret it as referring 
to tempo or speed. "Time" should 
be used to describe rhythm only, and 
"tempo" should be used for speed. 

It has been truly said that time is 
of more importance in music, than in 
any other art. A well-known music- 
ian used to say to his students that 
it took half a life-time to understand 
time, and the other half trying to 
keep it. 

There is a lot of truth in the state- 
ment. Take one of the intricate 
compositions of the great masters, 
when it may have half a dozen notes 
of different duration in a single bar. 
These must be played so as to give 
each one its correct value, yet so 
divided that the tempo is not broken. 
You have a puzzle that will tax the 
skill of the most experienced per- 
former. 

The first beat in a measure may 
consist of one note, the second of six, 
the third of four, and the fourth of 



five or eight, or even more. The dif- 
ficulty is easily seen when each note 
or group of notes is so written that 
it must occupy the same time, but 
although it may. be clearly under- 
stood, there are many passages in 
musical notation, such as is indicated, 
that require much mechanical skill 
to accomplish. 

Then again, words change their 
meaning as time goes on. Such words 
as allegro, lento, andante, refer to 
speed or tempo, but their meaning 
has changed greatly. The allegro of 
Bach was much slower than the word 
implies to-day, and andante is inter- 
preted in several ways. We perform 
our music much quicker to-day than 
a hundred years ago, and our musical 
dictionaries, even, are changing with 
the changing times. It would seem, 
that speed or tempo is a matter of 
personal feeling and experience. 

It is true that many players and 
conductors show little regard for the 
composer's directions in the matter. 
The "tempo rubato" (robbing the 
time) style which is so often adopted, 
also robs the composer of his musical 
idea. We therefore see that the word 
"time" refers not only to speed but 
to rhythm, or the dividing of notes. 

What metre is to poetry, rhythm is 
to music. Two-in-a-bar rhythm is 
the simplest kind of accent, where one 
is accented and the other is not. 

Writers of poetry must understand 
metre, and composers of music must 
understand rhythm, and the latter 
should clearly distinguish between 
tempo and rhythm though both come 
under the word "time." A better un- 
derstanding of this subject is re- 
quired by many who aspire to be 
proficient in the art of music. 



The Guelph Male Trio, accom- 
panied by Corps Sergeant Ede, and 
Band-Sergeant Pembleton, visited 
Brantford during the week-end. We 
began with a rousing Open-air on the 
Saturday cm the Market Square (re- 
ports "One of 'em"). 

On Sunday the meetings were well 
attended, and the singing and mes- 
sages of the comrades were listened 
to with great interest. Prior to the 
Open-air meeting, in the morning, the 
Trio paid a visit to one of our sick 
comrades. 

In the old-fashioned meeting, at 
night, many were under conviction. 
One person volunteered to the Altar. 
The message was delivered by Ser- 
geant-Major Ede. We finished with a 
Hallelujah "Wind-up." 

Brantford Male Voice Party is 
visiting Dovercourt for the week-end 
of September 5th and 6th, and is 
anticipating a great time. 



Are You Afflicted with Stage-Fright 

Here Are Some Dont's Which Should Help You 



T'HIS bane of every pubuc performer 
is quite distressingly interest- 
ing in its effects. Some people, when 
speaking or singing, are affected 
with hoarseness, turn red or pale in 
the face, display a visage of perspir- 
ing anguish. Many suddenly discover 
that they have two hands which have 
not been provided with a special 
place for being kept when before the 
public. So they massage one another 
so as to quiet their alarm at being 
exposed to the public gaze. Pianists' 
hands become stiff, violinists' fingers 
refuse to manipulate, cornetists' lips 
refuse to be flexible, all because of 
this evil of stage-fright. 

Strong men, when before an audi- 
ence, often quiver and shake like a 
lone autumnal leaf. Soldiers who 
have faced the bayonet charge, act 
almost cowardly when appearing be- 
fore the public. 

A college boy on one occasion re- 
cited an address. His professor asked, 
"Is that the way Caesar would have 
spoke in your place?" "I think so, 
professor," said he, "if he were scar- 
ed half to death and as nervous as 
a cat." And so this affection goes 
the rounds, affecting all classes of 
people. 

An audience has some kind of 
mystic, inexpressible effect upon a 
person. The audience causes his mind 
to be taken away from what he is 
doing. When centered upon himself, 
he becomes self-conscious. The in- 
ward analysis, the preeminent de- 
sire \o "make a hit," make a success 



almost impossible, because the mind 
is taken from the subject in hand to 
the subject on foot. 

The thing to do is to forget your- 
self. Self-reflection never brought 
success. No singer ever entranced 
her listeners until she forgot herself 
and became lost in her song. Forget 
yourself, and timidity and fear will 
evaporate as frost before the heat 
of the sun. 

Here are some stage-fright 
Specifics which experienced artists 
learn to prescribe for themselves: 

Don't forget to breathe rhythmic- 
ally. 

Don't start until you feel comfort- 
able. 

Don't give a "rap" what the audi- 
ence thinks; think of what you want 
to say, sing or play. 

Don't. let coughs and sneezes bother 
you. 

Don't look soared to death; smile, 
it always lielps. 

Don't fail to relax; stiffness is the 
overture to stage-fright. 



Six Sydney (Australia) Band and 
five Songster Brigades and Male 
Voice Parties recently combined to 
give one of the best musical festi- 
val's heard in Australia. 

* * * 

The Kingsville Band, an aggressive 
combination, has received an encour- 
aging word of commendation in the 
"Kingsville Reporter." "When it 
comes to nand music," says the critic, 
"we have to hand it to The Army." 




IT'S CAANIkTO FEEh REAM.* 
&AVEO * FIT F9R THE riftHT . 



A GRAND WAY TO SPEND 
AN EVENING 

Earlscourt Band in Jail 

The inmates of the Mimico Jail 
Farm were entertained for about two 
hours on Tuesday night by the Earls- 
court Band, under the direction of 
Bandmaster A. Austin. The pro- 
gram was varied and full of interest, 
including selections and marches, a 
cornet solo by the Bandmaster, a 
vocal solo by Mrs. E. Irwin, vocal 
duets by two of the Bandsmen, and 
an instrumental quartet. 

Lieut-Colonel Bladin was introduc- 
ed by Staff-Captain Smith as the 
chairman of the evening, and sang, 
with Mrs. Bladin, to the delight of ' 
all. 

One of the inmates also contributed 
to the program a vocal solo. 

In the absence of the Superinten- 
dent, Mr. Elliott, Staff-Captain Smith 
expressed on behalf of the men their 
thanks to the Band for the splendid 
program given; also to Lieut-Colonel 
Bladin, the chairman, and Ensign 
Gage, the Corps Officer. It was a 
grand way to spend an evening. 
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NEWFOUNDLAND LEADERS 

Campaign at St. John's III 

Brigadier and Mrs. Burton, accom- 
panied by Ensigns Brown and But- 
ler, spent a recent Sunday at St. 
John's III. A blessed day was ex- 
perienced, and veterans and young 
people were alike blessed and in- 
spired. The many testimonies to 
Full Salvation in the morning meet- 
ing were of much blessing. At night 
a great crowd gathered, and a Salva- 
tion meeting ensued, ■when the joy of 
the Lord was spoken of and experi- 
enced, Seven seekers were seen at 
the Mercy-seat. Ensign and Mrs. 
Kaggett, on behalf of the Corps, 
spoke warmly in appreciation of the 
privilege of having Brigadier and 
Mrs. Burton and Divisional Staff 
present. 



IN TWELVE MONTHS 

Eighty Converts and Forty- 
Eight Soldiers Enrolled 

GREEN'S HARBOR, Nfld. (Cap- 
tain Thompson) — We have said fare- 
well to our Officer who opened the 
Corps just twelve months ago. Dur- 
ing his stay much good was done for 
the Corps and the Kingdom of God. 
More than eighty seekers have been 
converted, and forty-eight Soldiers 
enrolled. Our meetings are well at- 
tended, the Citadel, recently com- 
pleted, is already proving inadequate 
to accommodate the people. 

We believe that our incoming Offi- 
cer will carry on the good work in 
our midst, and lead us to still higher 
heights. — L. Cooper. 



A NEW THING 

Long ago we were accustomed to 
hearing people sing about "a tavern 
in our town." Now we introduce a 
new thing. It comes from England, 
it is a tavern attached to an Army 
Corps. 

Among the British Commissioner's 
many appointments for the Autumn 
is a visit to Whyteleafe, the Corps in 
the Surrey valley, which was opened 
some little time ago when a splendid 
Hall and other buildings were handed 
over to The Army. Attached fo this 
Hall is a Temperance Tavern, opened 
in order to provide wayfarers with 
necessary refreshments without their 
needing to visit a public-house. This 
was also handed over to The Army, 
and Field-Major and Mrs. Gill have 
carried on the work with much suc- 
cess, incidentally helping the Corps' 
in many ways. 



COMING EVENTS 

COMMISSIONER & MRS. HAY 

TORONTO TEMPLE:, Sun Sep 27 (Wel- 
come of Cadets) 

ST. JOHN CONGRESS, Sat Oct 3, to 
Tuea Oct 6 

TORONTO CONGRESS (Massey Hall), 

Fri Oct 10, to Mon Oct 19 
HTGEIA HALL (Toronto), Tues and 

Wefl Oct 20-21 (Officers' Councils) 
MONTREAL I, Sat Sun Nov 14-15 
RIVERDALE, Sun Nov 22 (morning) 
EARLSGOURT, Sun Nov 22 (afternoon) 
"•WINDSOR I, Sun Nov 29 

(*Mra. Hay will not accompany) 



1 SERVANT OF G OD, 
" WELL DONE? 

NEWFOUNDLAND WARRIORS ENTER INTO REST 



SERGEANT JONAS BARTER, 
St. John's I 

Just as the daylight faded on 
Thursday evening, August 20th, the 
war-worn spirit of Sergeant Jonas 
Barter, probably the best-known Sal- 
vationist in the Dominion of New- 
foundland, burst its mortal bonds ann 
entered the Haven of Rest. Christian 
warrior, devoted and loyal Salva- 
tionist, faithful public servant, our 
esteemed comrade was known and 
respected throughout the length and 
breadth of the island. 

No more will he marshal the 
parades and marches of Salvation 
Army forces, as he did for many long 
years. No more will he, as The Army 
Recruiting - Sergeant, stand with 
Registration Book in hand, waiting 
for the first soul, and late in the 
evening hoping and praying for yet 
■others to add to his list of recruits. 

Eloquent was the tribute of esteem 
paid by the hundreds who attended 
the funeral and lined the city streets 
as the cortege passed by. 

It is said that this was the largest 
private citizen's funeral ever wit- 
nessed in the city of St. John's. As 
Chief Inspector" for the S.P.C.A., 
Sergeant Barter was widely known 
for his great knowledge of, and love 
for animals, particularly horses, and 
he accomplished years of magnificent 
service in his work for the Society. 

In his early life, possessed of con- 
siderable wealth, Brother Barter 
sought deeply the pleasures of sin, 
and squandered his fortune until, 
while still a young man, he was con- 
sidered ruined; then one night this 
Trophy of Grace was renewed at The 
Army Penitent-form and became a 
valiant Soldier of the Cross in The 
Army. 

Besides his brave wife, who has 
been his continual comrade in The 
Salvation Army war since their mar- 
riage — the first Salvation Army wed- 
ding in Newfoundland — there are 
two sons and eleven daughters left, 
to mourn, seven of whom are Officers. 

On Sunday the funeral and memo- 
rial services were conducted by Brig- 
adier Burton and Staff-Captain Cor- 
nick. At night many were the trib- 
utes paid to the life and sterling 1 
character, qf our esteemed promoted 
warrior; men, who were dug from a 
horrible pit of sin, glorified God for 
the helping hand of Jonas Barter in. 
the days of their early struggle, and 
for the example he ever set before: 
them as an exponent of the Gospel of 
Salvation "from the uttermost to the 
uttermost." 



CADET MAUDE PARSONS, 

\Vellington 

The Death Angel has again visited 
our Corps, and taken from our ranks 
one of our brightest young workers, 
Corps Cadet Maud Parsons. 

Our departed comrade was an 
active worker in the Corps, being a 
Corps Cadet, Life-Saving Guard and 
Company Guard, one who by her 
happy smile and kindly disposition, 
won the esteem of all. She had a 
wonderful influence, which was felt 
throughout the community. 
During her illness she manifested 

the true Christian 

" — spirit, warning 

particularly her 
brothers and sis- 
ters to seek 
Jesus and live for 
Him. 

Her daily prayer 
was : "Lord, save 
my father, bro- 
thers, and sisters. 
M. Parsons Comfort mother; 
uphold the sick and 




C.C. 



sorrowing; help the poor and needy.' 
To her father she said: "Dad, you 
have no need to worry; all I want you 
to do is to meet me in Heaven." A 
happy smile was upon her face, when 
she passed away, and her last words 
were, "Jesus, take me now." 

The funeral service was very im- 
pressive. One of her brothers sought 
the Saviour. May God comfort the 
bereaved. 



BANDSMAN M. MARSH, 

Grand Falls 

The Death Angel has taken from 
our Corps a very prominent young 
man in the person of Bandsman Mel- 
tion Marsh, eldest son of Command- 
ant and Mrs. Marsh. His passing 
was very beautiful. Band-Sergeant 
Crocker and Treasurer Knight were 
with him, and when asked by Trea- 
surer Knight if everything was all 
right, Meltion said that he had no 
fear. 

He was a great lover of his cornet, 
and would never miss a Band prac- 
tice when he was able to attend. 

The funeral service was conducted 
by Brigadier Burton, who was as- 
sisted by Commandant Cole, Ensign 
and Mrs. Winsor, and Captain Pretty. 
A large congregation was present 
together with the Band and Songsters 
and Life-Saving Guards. 

Our comrade was laid to rest with 
full Army honors. On the following 



SONGS FROM THE ARMY'S NEW SONG BOOK 

OH, 'TWAS LOVE 

(No. 180 in new Song Book) 
God loved the world of sinners lost 

And ruined by the fall! 
Salvation full, at highest cost, 

He offers free to all. 



COLONEL DALZIEL 
(The Chief Secretary) 

♦Danforth, Thurs Sep 10 
St. Thomas, Sat Sun Sep 12-13 
Belleville, Sat Sun Sep 19-20 
•St. John Congress, Sat Oct 3, to Tues 

Oct G 
♦Toronto Congress, Fri Oct 16, to Tues 
Oct 20 

Charlottetown, P.B.I., Sat Sun Oct 24- 
25 
Truro, Mon Oct 26 

(*Mrs. Dalziel will accompany) 

Colonel McAmmond: Swansea, Sun Sep 
6; Windsor I, Thurs 10; Kingsvllle, 
Fri 11; Essex, Sun 13 (morning); 
Chatham, Sun 13 (night); Wallaceuurg-, 
Mon 14; Toronto Temple, Sun 26 

Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. Bladin; Dover- 
court, Sun Sep 13 

Major Ham: Dovercourt, Tues Sep 15; 
Brampton and Georgetown, Wed 10; 
Orangeville, Tlmrs 17; Barlscourt, Sun 
20; Mount Dennis, Mon 21; Toronto I, 
Thurs Sep 24; Toronto Temple, Sun 27; 
West Toronto, Wed 30; Toronto I, 
Thurs Oct I 

Staff -Captain Riches: St. John III, Sat 
Sun Sep 12-13; Sussex, Sat Sun 19-20 



Chorus 

Oh, 'twai love, 'twas wondrous love! 
The love of God to me; 
It brought my Saviour from above, 
To die on Calvary. 

E'en now by faith I claim Him mine, 

The risin Son of God; 
Redemption by His death I find, 

And cleansing through the blood. 



Love brings the glorious fulness in, 
And to His saints makes known 

The blesped rest from inbred sin, 
Through faith in Christ alone. 



Believing souls, rejoicing go; 

There shall to you be given 
A glorious foretaste here below 

Of endless life in heaven. 



THE ADVANCE GUARD 



Corps Taking 200 and More 
"War Crys" Weekly 

HALIFAX I (Staff-Captaln *nd 

Mrs. Earle) .„ 

MONTREAL I (Commandant and' 

Mrs. Speller) --. 

OTTAWA I (Ensign and"'MrV. 

Mundy) ^ 

MONCTON (Adjutant and Mrs. 

C"bl«) „ M 

WINDSOR | Ensign awd Mrs, 

Warrander) j M 

ST. JOHN I (Adjutant and Mr,'. 

Martin) iK 

TIMM1NS (Adjutant and Mn. 

Jones) J30 

SHERBROOKE (Ensign and Mrs, 

Hempstead ) j} S 

ST. THOMAS (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Godden) J10 

PETERBORO (Adjutant and Mrs, 

Falle) joo 

HAMILTON IV (Ensign and Mrs. 

Jolly) joo 

HAMILTON I (Staff-Captaln and 

Mrs. Bourne) joo 

FREDERICTON (Adjutant and 

Mrs. Stevens) tM 

SYDNEY (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Cranwell) 28$ 

MONTREAL IV (Captain and Mrs. 

Larimer) 27s 

SARNIA (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Harrison) 270 

WINDSOR II (Captain and Mrs. 

Hetherington) 2J0 

LONDON I (Ensign and Mrs. Ellis) ISO 
KINGSTON (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Rawlings) 250 

GLACE BAY (Commandant and 

Mrs. Woolcott) 235 

BRANTFORD (Adjutant Bird, En- 
sign Hart) 235 

HAMILTON III (Ensign and Mrs. 

Barr) 230 

CHARLOTTETOWN (Adjutant 

and Mrs. Klmmins) 225 

ST. STEPHEN (Commandant and 

Mrs. Sanford) 225 

WINDSOR III (Ensign and Mrs. 

Hobblns) 2» 

ST. CATHARINES (Ensign and 

Mrs. Hart) 22 * 

VERDUN (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Bosher) 2M 

OTTAWA III (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Waters) 21 ° 

ORILLIA (Commandant and Mrs. 

White) 210 

NEW GLASGOW (Adjutant and 

Mrs. Bouiton) xi 

NORTH BAY (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Klrbyson) 2M 

WOODSTOCK, Ont (Adjutant and 

Mrs. Luxton) ^ 

LIPPINCOTT (Ensign and Mrs. 

Howlett) 20 ° 

RIVERDALE (Captain and Mrs. 

Pilfrey) 20 ° 

ST. JOHN'S I (Commandant and 

Mrs. Abbott) ^ 

TRURO (Commandant and Mrs. 

Davis) ■ 2M 

HALIFAX II (Commandant and 

Cavendar) • 2W 

MONTREAL II (Commandant and 

Mrs. Jordan) ' lM 

GALT (Ensign and Mrs. J. Wood). W> 



COME, THOU EVERLASTING 
SPIRIT 

(No. 517 in new Song Book) 

Come, Thou everlasting Spirit, 

Bring to every thankful mind 
All the Saviour's dying merit, 

All His sufferings for mankind! 

Chorus 
All I have I leave for Jesus, 

I am counting all but dross, 
I am coming to the Master, 

I am clinging to the cross. 

True recorder of His passion, 
Now the living faith impart; 

Now reveal His great salvation; 
Preach His gospel to my heart. 

Come, Thou Witness of His dying; 

Come, Remembrance divine! 
Let us feel Thy power, applying 

Christ to every soul — and mine! 

Let us groan Thine inward groaning; 

Look on Him we pierced and 
grieve ; 
All receive the grace atoning, 

All the sprinkled blood receive. 



Sunday a memorial service was con- 
ducted by Commandant Coles, when 
several spoke of our comrades me. 
The sympathy of the entire Corps 
is with Commandant and Mrs. Mtfstt 
and family. May God be tneir 
strength.— H.G.T . _ 

LET US MAKE WAR 

(Continued from page 9) 
zeal which belongs to His peoP«J V e 
us make more war! Let us conspire 
against evil; let us plan and, prom 
tag by experience which we may <j 
quire from such foregathering, M 
us go out, and out, and be out ana 
out overthrowing doubt wherever we 
see it. Thus may the Captain of our 
Salvation find to His hand instru 
ments fitted and anxious to be or a 
vice to Him in these days of oes 
perate difficulty. . Sol . 

just another meeting, tms " 
diers' Assembly? Certainly not, 
should be the key to the atuati** 
all matters affecting the SalvaMn 
War in your Corps. Officer ;jf ^ e 
it is so! Soldiers, when last w 
you present? 
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HERE IS AN ENTIRELY NEW "WAR CRY" FEATURE 



J\ PAGE FOR OUR YOUNG PEOPL£ 



LET NO MAN DESPISE THY YOUTH 



Our Brand New Feature 

Open-Air Aids 

THE value of Open-air work can- 
not be over-emphasized. It was 
John Wesley, founder of Meth- 
odism, who brought about its renais- 
sance. After Christ and the Apostles, 
the Church, with the exception of the 
necessarily out-door missions to the 
Germans in their forest homes, and 
the labors of such zealots as St. 
Francis of Assisi, neglected this 
field. But Wesley saw its worth, and 
set about its cultivation. Then fol- 
lowed another lapse, until our Army 
Founder revived the tradition. To this 
day, in every part of the globe, Sal- 
vationists follow his time - tested 
precedent. 

Unparalleled opportunities for ser- 
vice are afforded by the Open-air. 
Simple testimonies reach people who 
never darken a church door. It is the 
high value of such opportunities 
which should make us view the Open- 
air with prayerful seriousness. Salva- 
tionists should resolve that whatever 
part they take it will not be done in 
haphazard fashion. Looking at the 
matter in this light, is it not reason- 
able that some time and study be 
given to the "technique" of Open-air 
speaking. 

As well as the actual technique, 
there is the perennial problem of get- 
ting something fresh and striking to 
say. We recommend the power of 
observation as a fruitful medium 
through which subject matter may be 
secured. For example: A woman, in 
the act of supreme faith that the 
postal department would do the rest, 
dropped her mail into a street-corner 
letter box. A Salvationist observed 
her, and based a powerful appeal on 
this simple, every-day incident. But, 
as Kipling would say, that is an- 
other story, to which we will return 
later. We are presenting this week, 
however, a suggestion for develop- 
ment into an Open-air talk. 

Certain qualifications should char- 
acterize every Army speaker. "This 
man," said Mirabeau of Robespierre, 
a potent character in the French 
Revolution, "will do somewhat; he 
believes every word he says." 

Earnestness is essential. Believe 
what you say; whether the people 
believe or not, your earnestness will 
compel attention. 

There must be sincerity, too. The 
folk in town expect the Salvationist's 
every-day life to tally with his Satur- 
day night and Sunday testimony in 
the Open-air. 

Said the Earl of Shaftsbury con- 
cerning Charles H. Spurgeon: "What- 
ever he was in the pulpit he was in 
private, and whatever he was in pri- 
vate he was in the pulpit." 

These qualities are closely allied. 
Earnestness and sincerity clothe 
words with power; they invest the 
most humble utterances with elo- 
quence. 

Next week: Timely Tips. 



AN UP-TO-DATE SALVATIONISM 

By Brother Donald Webb, Swan Hill, Victoria, Australia 



Notes for an Open-Air Talk 

Paul wrote: The wages of sin is death. 
—Romans 6:23. 

Illustration: In' Egypt haa been found 
tile tomb of a young man, who had been 
buried alive thousands of years ago. The 
Inner walls of the ancient ruin were 
stained with blood. The imprisoned 
youth had battered the granite door of 
that silent dungeon until flesh had fallen 
rroni the bone. 

Rnlarge this Idea: Men and women 
walk our streets who are plunged in a 
more dreadful dungeon. The cruel grip 
or an evil habit — of sin — worse than a 
living death. 

Wages of sin, death; but— gift of God 
is Eternal Life. 



1 WRITE from a Victorian border 
town on the River Murray. Active 
service at The Salvation Army 
Corps is confined to two lassie- 
Officers, the Corps Sergeant-Major 
(who is an invalid), a lad-Soldier 
(who cycles in fifteen miles, weather 
and roads permitting), and the 
writer, who lives in the town. 

Frequently it occurs that the Com- 
manding Officers and myself are the 
sole representatives of God and The 
Army at the Open-air engagements in 
the crowded main street, or under the 
scanty shade of a pepper tree in the 
residential area of the town. Our 
hearts are sometimes gladdened by 
the appearance of five in the Sunday 
morning meeting, or of twenty at 
night. 

We are thirty-eight miles from the 
nearest Corps, a hundred and fifteen 
miles from Divisional Headquarters, 
and have a district of about one hun- 
dred and forty square miles. 



Sense of duty, allied to a spirit of 
youthful adventure, keeps us at it. 

I am attached to the teaching staff 
of the District High School, and have 
therefore a certain professional de- 
corum to preserve. A question that 
has troubled my mind — and I suppose 
the minds of other young people of 
The Salvation Army in similar posi- 
tions — is to what extent professional 
decorum and thoroughgoing Salva- 
tionism can combine ? 

If we are to carry out the old- 
time ideal of Salvationism — the ab- 
sence of which is so often deplored 
in our hearing by veteran Salvation- 
ists — we must take extreme Open- 
air measures and be literal fools for 
Christ's sake, at the expense of our 
secular positions. 

On the other hand, if we. exercise 
undue professional restraint, our Sal- 
vationism becomes worthless as such, 
and our position is therefore valueless 
to The Salvation Army. 



No, the Young People of the 
present-day Salvation Army have to 
strike the happy medium, without 
descending to a compromise between 
worldliness and Godliness. 

As in individuals, the expression 
of Salvationism varies in generations, 
ulthougli the fundamentals are the 
same. Man still finds dress, for in- 
stance, essential to him for the same 
reasons as his primitive forefathers 
— but his type of dress varies period- 
ically. Men still find furniture and 
houses necessary — to serve the pur- 
poses they served three thousand 
years ago — but the styles have 
changed through the ages. 

The early-day, hell-fire religion 
served an admirable purpose sixty 
years ago, and laid the foundation of 
The Army's unembellished methods 
of reclaiming the lowest — the only 
class to which The Army appealed in 
those days. 

— From "The Warrior." 



A Scientist and the Bible 



By Dr. Howard A. Kelly 

(Continued from last week) 



MY COURSE, the only sensible 
one, was thus made plain; so, 
like Christian smitten down by 
Apollyon, my hand grasped the sword 
of the Word and Apollyon and his 
hosts scurried for a time. Trusting 
it. as a child, I applied it, and it 
worked, and it has continued to work 
ever since. 

Christians who have journeyed far, 
and who hava taken God's Word as 
their daily food, must often be con- 
scious of the impossibility of present- 
ing adequately the full grounds of 
their faith to an enquirer. For ex- 
ample, as a parallel, how can I con- 
vincingly make clear to one who has 
never known love, why and how much 
1 love my mother? How can one, in 
a few brief sentences tell him who 
has always turned to his own way, 



why we love our Friend and Kins- 
man Redeemer, our daily Guide and 
Counsellor? Such reasoning from 
daily experiences and personal con- 
tacts is readily held valid in our es- 
timation of men; then why not, I ask, 
in an appreciation of God and His 
Word? An argument of this kind, 
by its very nature unpresentable, is 
cumulative, and keeps on growing 
until wrought into the very fibers of 
one's being, until its denial becomes 
equivalent to the very negation of 
life. It is this that oftenest brings 
conviction to those who may be dumb 
when a3ked for any reasoned pres- 
entation of the grounds of their faith. 
I know that the Bible is the Word 
of God because in it I learn of His 
Holy Spirit of Whom Christ said, 
(Continued at foot column 4) 



A column on this page will be open for the presentation and discussion 
of matters that have a bearing on the life of young people. Questions 
may be asked; personal problems dealt with; the story of conversion 
given; a written testimony or the account of an adventure in Christian 
warfare — In fact, letters will be welcomed concerning the hundred and 
one things that have to do with the youth of to-day. We invite the 
young folk in their 'teens and early twenties to write, care of the 
Editor, "The War Cry" (Open Forum), 20 Albert Street, Toronto, Ont. 



"I AM GLAD"— And a Book Suggestion 



The Open Forum, 
Dear Editor: 

It is my experience that we have 
temptations and troubles if we follow 
Jesus. Yet we can truly say that we are 
happy! The unconverted would probably 
say that this is contradictory. But not 
so, for I have discovered that He who is 
able to save is able to keep, if we put 
our whole trust in Him. 

Although I have had a Christian 
environment all my life — I was dedicated 
in The Army — I still find that the Devil 
has some strong attractions for me. For 
instance, do you not find, with me, that 
it is a most easy thing to listen to the 
Tempter when surrounded by worldly 
influences? How much easier it seems to 
fall in with the crowd, rather than take 
a collection, or give a testimony in the 
Open-air. 

I often think, though, that people in the 
world are losing the very best that there 



is to be got out of life. During the past 
three years I have observed the life of 
one young man in particular who once 
served Jesus, but listened to the voice 
of evil; and now he is utterly tired of 
the world. I am glad I took the path 
I did, for I find more pleasure in His 
service every day. 

I, too, find some difficulty in giving 
that would-be glowing testimony in the 
Open-air, and heartily endorse this 
Young People's page, as it is going to 
help us with problems which become 
ours as we endeavor to follow Christ. 
—FRED B. HEWITT, 
Toronto (Bedford Park). 

Thanks for your most interesting 
letter, Fred. The book, "In His Steps," 
by Chas. M. Sheldon, which you recom- 
mend In your P.S., should prove of in- 
terest and profit to young people. It may 
be procured from any well-stocked book- 
seller. — Editor. 



SELF-RESPECT 

A.S IN most of the old maxims, 
there is a good deal of accumu- 
lated wisdom in the saying, "Respect 
yourself or no one else will." Self- 
respect is an asset in more ways 
than one. ■ The person who possesses 
it is much less likely to do a demean- 
ing thing. The very fact that he 
respects himself is a staying in- 
fluence. 

It follows that the one who re- 
spects himself becomes more able to 
trust himself. Anr, as Emerson wrote, 
"Self-truit is the first secret of suc- 
cess." There is, moreover, a satis- 
faction in having and keeping one's 
own respect that is not obtainable on 
any other terms. So Southey had 
good reason in describing as "The 
best of lessons — to respect myself." 

But the most important reason of 
all why one should respect oneself 
was given by Paul in I Corinthians 
ill, 16: 

"Know ye not that ye are the 
temple of God, and that the spirit of 
God dwelleth in you?" 



"Ye know Him; for He dwelleth with 
you," while the world cannot receive 
the Spirit of Truth "because it seeth 
Him not, neither knoweth Him," 
wherein lies one of the paradoxes 
cf the Christian life. The world is 
settled in its conviction, upholding 
the maxim that only "seeing is be- 
lieving." The Christian triumphantly 
exclaims, "Nay, my brother, in the 
realm of the affections and in the 
commerce of the Spirit, always, 
believing is seeing!" And he turns 
gratefully to his Teacher as he re- 
calls the promise, "Ye have an unc- 
tipn from the Holy One, and ye know 
b.11 things." We are thus dealing 
with that greatest of gifts received 
of the Father after the ascenson of 
Christ to take His seat at the right 
hand of the Majesty on High, the 
promise of the Holy Ghost, poured 
out abundantly like the refreshing 
rains; the Witness under whose lov- 
ing tutelage we grow continually in 
the knowledge of Christ; that Heri- 
tage of the Church Who is too little 
known and claimed to-day. 



(Next week; Further Reasons for 
Belief) 
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WENT FURTHER AFIELD 

Open-Ail* a Great Blessing 

CHATHAM (Commandant and 
Mrs. Raymer) — We have just had an- 
other helpful week-end at our Corps. 
The Saturday evening Open-air at- 
tracted a large crowd of people. The 
music by the Band and the Gospel 
messages were listened to attentively. 

On Sunday morning we went a lit- 
tle further afield for our Open-air, 
visiting a street where none such 
have been held for many years. How 
the people did appreciate the meet- 
ing! One woman who has iiot been 
able to attend church for years, told 
of the great blessing we had been to 
her. 

A spiritually-hungry company gath- 
ered for the Holiness meeting, and 
Mrs. Raymer's earnest message prov- 
ed to be of inspiration. Two meetings 
were held in the afternoon, one at 
the House of Refuge and the other at 
Tecumseh Park. Both were profit- 
able gatherings. ^A splendid crowd 
assembled for the evening meeting. 
Much conviction prevailed among the 
unsaved. 



THREE-DAY CAMPAIGN 

Results in Four Captures 

NEW GLASGOW (Adjutant and 
Mrs. Boulton) — Brigadier Byers has 
just concluded a very successful 
three-day campaign. Sunday was a 
glorious day. The influence of the 
Holy Spirit was mightily felt. In the 
evening .service Field-Major Ogilvie 
took part. We rejoiced to see four 
seekers kneeling at the Mercy-seat. 

On Monday night the Brigadier lec- 
tured on prison work in Canada. 
Brigadier Tilley, the Divisional Com- 
mander, introduced Mayor Grant, 
who very ably occupied the chair, 
and also spoke in glowing words of 
the work of The Army. 

The Brigadier also visited the local 
and Pictou County Jails, interviewing 
the officials. This was greatly ap- 
preciated, — One Interested. 



SIX AT THE CROSS 

ESSEX (Ensign and Mrs. Dickin- 
son) — On a recent Sunday morning 
two seekers came to the Mercy-seat. 
At night we had our new Divisional 
Commander, Major Sparks, with us. 
He was given a warm welcome and 
his message was inspiring. Four were 
saved. — H.G. 



OUT-POSTS VISITED 

DUNNVILLE (Captain Smith, 
Lieutenant Ball) — ■ We are now 
located in our new Hall, having 
secured a suitable place on the 
ground floor of a building. 

The Captain being on furlough, the 
Lieutenant and comrades have been 
pushing on the war. 

The Outposts are being visited 
every Wednesday night. Special re- 
quests have been received for songs 
and solos. "The Old Rugged Cross" 
is a favorite. Envoy Greenland and 
Brother Harris, of Hamilton, paid ua 
a visit recently. — J. Harris. 



BAND'S NOBLE SERVICE 

In Week-End Meetings 

WINDSOR I (Ensign and Mrs. 
Warrander) — During the absence of 
the Corps Officers on furlough the 
Band, under the leadership of Band- 
master Wade, had charge of the 
second week-end meetings. The 
Saturday evening Open-air was 
under the dirsction of Deputy Band- 
master Smith and Bandsman Fred 
Wade. 

Rousing Open-airs were held all 
day Sunday, while Band-Sergeant 
Oliver had charge of the Holiness 
meeting. After the regular Sunday 
broadcast over WMBC, by the Band, 
we proceeded to Prince Road Park 
where many were blessed. 

The evening service was conducted 
by our worthy drummer, Bandsman 
Kerr, assisted by his son, Lieutenant 
Kerr, and also Lieutenant White. 

The Citadel Band has been giving 
some really fine service lately, re- 
cently playing before a large crowd 
of three thousand people in one of 
the parks and also giving the in- 
mates of the Sanatorium a real 
musical treat. — "Sid." 



■■■■■■■■■■■i 

The Salvation Army will search fop 
missing persons in any part of ths globe 
befriend, and as far as possible, assist 
anyone in difficulty. 

One dollar, should, where possible, be 
sent with enquiry, to help defray 
expenses. 

Address Lieut. -Colonel Sims, Men's 
Social Secretary, 20 Albert Street, To. 
ronto 2, in the case of men, marking 
"Enquiry" on ths envelope. 

In the case of women, please notify 
Colonel DesBrisay, Women's Social Sec 
retary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 2. 



AFTER ELEVEN YEARS 

GALT (Ensign and Mrs. John 
Wood)— The meetings last week-end 
were of real blessing. At night our 
hearts were cheered when one wan- 
derer returned to the Fold. She had 
been a backslider for eleven years. 
She gave a bright testimony. — D.D. 



LOUGH, Margaret (Mrs. J. Loomes)— 
Age 32; medium complexion. Left Ire- 
land, 1905. L,ast heard of in 1917. Work- 
ed for some time in Barrie, Ontario. Bro- 
ther anxious for news. 

GREGORY, Miss Mary Jane — Last 
known address, Toronto. Height 5 ft. 
3 ins.-, ag-e 50; native of Warrington, 
Lancashire. Came to Canada in 1905, as 
a Salvationist. 

McPHERSON, John Francis, often 
called Jack; married. Age 46; height C 
ft.; weight 160 lbs., black hair; blue 
eyes; fair complexion. Born in England. 
WEBER, Arthur, born in Switzerland, 
1908; left Switzerland three years ago. 
Friends enquiring. 

MCALLISTER, Robert Joseph— Age 29; 
broad build; fresh complexion; blue eyes; 
height 6 ft. Tattoo marks on the hack 
of hands and arms. 

JOBSON or FLOWERS, John Henry; 
fair complexion; brown eyes; born In 
Royton, Oldham, England, height 5 ft. 
6 ins. Son enquires. 

McELROY, Genevieve Whittaker— Age 
10 years; blonde hair; blue eyes; fair 
complexion. May go under the name of 
Haines. Thought to be in Hamilton or 
Toronto. Mother, bom in England. Age 
30. Fair hair; fair complexion; blue eyes; 
about 5 ft. 1 in. tall. Weight 116 lbs. 

BELSHAW, John— Born In November, 
1889; height 5 It. 8 Ins.; dark hair; blue 
eyes; dark complexion. Came from Ire- 
land to Canada, 1926. Last heard rl in 
Toronto. 18 " 6 

SYMONS, Richard Henry — Went to 
England with Canadian Army; obtained 
a Military Madal at the front. Returned 
to Canada, and lived at 209 Sherbourne 
Street, Toronto. Later address, P.O. Box 
258 Parry Sound, Ont. Sister enquires. 
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HAVE YOU READ IT? 

"GOD- IN THE SLUMS" 

By Hugh Redwood 
Over 180,000 Already Sold 
A "Wonderful Book. A thrilling' story of Salvation Endeavor, recently 
reviewed in "The War Cry." It is written by a London Newspaper 
Editor, who has become a stalwart champion of The Army, through 
seeing its work in operation In the London Slums. The book Is full of 
blessing and Inspiration. Your library is by no means complete 

without it 

Paper Cover 35 cents Cloth Cover 65 cents 

(Postage, 6 cents extra) 



THE NEW S. A. SONG BOOK 

EVERY SOLDIER SHOULD POSSESS ONE 

The Prices are: Black Persian, $3.50; Black Persian (smaller size), 
$2.25; Brown Imitation Leather, $2.00 

THE NEW S. A. TUNE BOOK 

Blue Cloth, $1.75; Black Persian Leather, $2.76. Presentation Copies, 

Special Binding, SS.60, postage extra. 
COMPANION TO SONG BOOK. More than 500 Songs and Hymns. 
Words and Music for Piano or Organ. Harmonized suitable for 
Songster Brigades. 



TAILORING and DRESSMAKING— PRICES FOR MADE-TO-ORDER GARMENTS 



WOMEN'S UNIFORMS 

Officers' or Soldiers' Speaker Suits 

L573, Blue Serge $80.00 

No. 8, Blue Serge 84.00 

OFFICERS' AND SOLDIERS' DRESSES 

No. 161, Blue Serge 19.00 

No. 571, Blue Serge 82.00 

No. 154, Blue Serge 24.00 

L573, Blue Serge 26.00 

Trlcotine 28.00 

No. 3, Blue Serge : 30.00 

Heavy Grey Serge 88.00 

Officers' trimmings extra, according to rank. 

Ladies' extra dress collars, 75c. each, plus rank 

trimmings. 

Carrying Charges extra (post or express). 



MEN'S UNIFORMS 

Total for 

Two-PI«b« 

Tunlo Pants Uniform 

"Campaign" Blue Serge $20.00 $ 8.50 $28.50 

"Soldiers' Special," Blue 

Serge 21.00 9.00 30.00 

Grey A, B 25.00 10.00 35.00 

C 24.50 9.50 34.00 

No. 6, Blue Serge 25.00 10.00 35,00 

No. 7, Blue Serge ...._ 26.00 10.50 36.50 

No. 8, Blue Serge 27.00 11.00 38.00 

Clerical Vest, Blue Serge, Regular, $8.50; Special 

Sale Price, $7.00 

Clerical Vest, Red, Regular, $10.75; Special 

Sale Price, $9,00 

Band Trimmings (tunic) $5.00 extra. 



SEND FOR MEASUREMENT CHART. 



WE PROMISE EVERY SATISFACTION 



Address all orders 
and Enquiries to: 



BAND INSTRUMENT REPAIRS — Send them to us. Work Guaranteed. Prices Right. 

The Salvation Army Trade Department 



20 Albert Street, 
Toronto 2, Ont. 



September 12, 1931 
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THE Prairies are to have a neiv 
forage grass, the "crested 
wheat yrass," which may prove 
as important in its benefit as have the 
new types of wheat. The new grass 
is the' result of years of breeding and 
testing of various strains to provide 
a variety which will be better than 
any other for fodder purposes. Prof. 
L E. Kirk, formerly of the University 
of Saskatchewan and now Dominion 
Agrostologist, has been responsible 
for developing this grass. lis in- 
fluence on the future of the cattle m- 
dustry in the West will be watched 
ivith interest. 

A prominent apple shipper of the 
Annapolis Valley, just bach from a 
six weeks' visit in England, believes 
the British market for Nova Scotia 
fruit this year to be quite promising, 
both from the point of view of de- 
mand and price level. 

* i|= * 

FiSh canning and curing plants in 
operation in British Columbia last 
year represented an investment of 
over $21,636,000. Sixty salmon can- 
neries accounted for about $15,360,000 
of the total. 

* * * 

Building permits issued in Montreal 
for the first seven months of the cur- 
tent year show an increase of 
$2,099,926 over the corresponding 
period of last year, according to the 
official figures of the building in- 
spector's department. The grand total 
for the period in question, in 1931, 
was $17,674,352. 

* * * 

Orders for 55,000 tons of Alberta 
coal have been placed recently by 
large Winnipeg concerns. 

* * * 

The population of Ottawa City 
proper is given as 146,509 in the new 
City Directory, while with suburbs it 
is 161,925. 

— ** 

CENTENARIANS 

SOME interesting- facts are brought 
out through the perusal of the 
Eighth Annual Report of the Domin- 
ion Bureau of Statistics. One of par- 
ticular interest is the fact that in 
1928 there were seventy-nine deaths 
of reputed centenarians, thirty-five 
of whom were males and forty-four 

females. The ages 

as given in death 
certificates ranged 
from 100 to 108 
years. Each Prov- 
ince of Canada was 
represented in this 
loss, Ontario having 
twenty-eight and 
Manitoba and Al- 
berta two each, the 
others being dis- 
tributed between, 
these figures. 

That living for a 
century or over is 
not so uncommon as 
may be supposed is 
evidenced by the 
following record of 
deaths of centenar- 
ians during recent 
years in Canada: 

1922, 63 deaths; 

1923, 65 deaths; 
192 4, 39 deaths; 
1826, 91 deaths; 
1927, 80 deaths. , 




This is the way they sleep in Japan! Hardly in accordance with Western 
Ideas of comfort, is it? Note the scarcity of furniture — a chief attribute 

in Japanese homes 



I A Park at the Heart of a Bank | 

£ The Most Curiously-Situated Bit of Green in the World $ 



SURELY the most curiously sit- 
uated park in the world, says an 
Old Country writer in "The Montreal 
Family Herald and Weekly Star," is 
the little one I found the day before 
yesterday in the centre of the Bank 
of England! Can you imagine it? At 
the ery heart of the financial world 
where the gold of the country is kept, 
where the stability of all material 
things is maintained, where, if any- 
where, sentiment may be expected to 
vanish out of sight, where land is 
worth well nigh lt3 weight in gold. 

I found the bank surrounded by 
boarding. A little doorway at the side 
guarded by a grandly-uniformed offi- 
cial was graciously opened for me 
and I was directed to another even 
more imposingly attired guardian 
who courteously explained that the 
Bank's departments were scattered 
all over that part of the city while 
rc-building went on. Seven acres, he 
told me, were covered by the building 
now going on. Right in the midst of 
it all was the Bank "Garden," all 
trees or shrubs, with a statue of St. 
Christopher, carrying the Child Jesus, 
overlooking it! 

"Yes, rather nice!" my cocked hat 
guide agreed. "They sav that ages 
ago it used to be an old burial 
ground!" he went on as though to 
guard against anything like senti- 
mentality — British-like. But as I 
walked through the long temporary 
counting house where millions chang- 
ed hands every hour, and clerks dealt 
with sterling notes, or occasionally a 



little gold, to thousands of customers, 
I had my own thoughts about that 
tiny park. 

The great men who manage that 
mighty bank, know the danger of al- 
lowing the thought of money and 
money-making to occupy the whole 
minds of its employees. Let them, 
(so they planned), get always a little 
vision of God's pure, beautiful crea- 
tion and the things that thrive in 
glory dependent only upon His 
bounty, so that they may ever re- 
member that gold is hot the maker of 
all beauty and comfort; that there 
are better, more durable things in life 
than mere gold! 



THE BETTER PART 

Discretion Is held the better part 
of valor by Jose Zorilla, of Barce- 
lona, Spain, when it comes to roasting 
in your ovens. Zorilla, manager of a 
glass factory, sped away when his 
workers recently threatened to do 
that very thing if he didn't make the 
business co-operative and take them 
all into partnership. His two associ- 
ates were seen running in the same 
direction. 

* * * 

Britain heads the list of motor-ship 
owners, with 800 ships, followed by 
the United States with 495, and Ger- 
many with 431. 

* * * 

The largest room in the business 
world is the room for improvement. 
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;| GOD HAS LENT US 
| THE EARTH FOR 
I OUR LIFE. IT BE- 



% LONGS TO EACH % 
| AND EVERY ONE f 
* I 
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The Sacred 
Lotus Flower 

IN LEGEND a symbol of ancient 
and sacred mystery, in science a 
marvel of structure and adaptation, 
the lotus is the most strangely fas- 
cinating of flowers. To the people of 
Japan, Korea, China, Siam, Java, 
Persia and India, it is a sacred flower, 
the very centre of religious and 
mythological symbolism. 

There are but three living kinds of 
lotus. The old world species, with 
roseate flowers, is by far the best 
known and is popularly called Egyp- 
tian lotus, because it is supposed to 
have been sacred to the NUotics. As 
a matter of fact both Egyptologists 
and botanists are pretty well agreed 
that, like papyrus, it was not a 
native of the Nile, and was not 
brought there until the Egyptian 
race was in its old age in the period 
of Persian influence. The sacred 
water plant of early Egyptian times 
was a true water lily, which has 
floating leaves. 

A genuine lotus may, even in con- 
ventionalized designs, be easily dis- 
tinguished by the way in which its 
leaves stand upright on stiff stalks, 
high out of the water. So there is 
little doubt that "Egyptian lotus" is 
something of a misnomer as the 
plant was only cultivated along the 
Nile between 500 B.C. and 1000 A.D. 



Special intelligence is shown by a 
white leghorn hen owned by Emil 
Wendllng, Jr., of Manchester, Iowa. 
She knocks on the kitchen door by 
flapping her wings, struts to an old 
coat in a corner, lays an egg and de- 
parts. 




The beautiful Prince's Gate, Eastern Entrance to >hc Canadian National Exhibition in Toronto. This Ex- 
hibition is the world's largest annual event of the kind. Exhibits this year, the 53rd year of its existence, are 
more numerous than ever. Visitors come from all parts of the world to study "Canada's Great Shop- Wind /w" 



ROPE FACTS 

ROPE is made out of a fibre called 
hemp. This is grown in several 
countries, but a rather particular fact 
is that each country's hemp is of quite 
a distinctive character, and in most 
cases of a totally different fibre. 

Hemp is produced in Russia, Italy, 
India, Mexico, and New Zealand; but 
by far the largest supplies come from 
the Philippine Islands. This hemp is 
called Manila, after the name of the 
principal town in the Islands. It is 
exceedingly strong, and even sea 
water does not make it weak or 
spongy. 

When sailors talk 
of Manila rope they 
mean that which is 
made from Manila 
hemp. Yacht Manila 
is a term used for a 
rope made from es- 
pecially good hemp, 
which is light in 
color and is strong. 
When a sailor 
talks merely of a 
hemp rope, he 
means one made 
from Russian hemp; 
this is used for 
small ropes, such as 
the running rigging, 
and the bolt-rope 
that goes round the 
outside of the sail. 
Hemp fibre is first 
of all spun into 
what is called 
"yarn," and the 
yarns are then spun 
together to make a 
"strand," 
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How 'Prince Julian " Turned Religious 

Another Chapter that the Official War Historians 
have Overlooked — Jocky's Victory and the Intensely 

Interesting Sequel 



In their lofty perch they spent a 
wonderful time 



H/~^ OD bless you, Jocky! Good- 
ly _ bye! Good-bye! it won't 
^"— ■ "" be long now till you're back 
home again, God willing, so cheer up 
— and look up!" 

With such words in his ears, and 
waving his hand in farewell, Jocky 
watched the little group of Salva- 
tionists recede into the distance as 
the train steamed slowly out of the 
station at a little North-Scottish 
town. A curve in the line suddenly 
took them from his view, and he sat 
down in a corner of the carriage 
with a strange feeling at his heart, 
that peculiar sensation only known 
to folk who have at some time in 
their lives been home for a few days' 
draft-leave from the war zone. The 
feeling, however, was scarcely as bad 
as on former occasions, for was not 
the Armistice signed, and his duties 
would probably only last another 
three months. True, Jacky had sign- 
ed on as a volunteer for sweeping 
up the great minefields in the North 
Sea, and it was quite possible, al- 
though war was over, that he might 
yet get a sudden and quick lift 
heavenwards. 

Jocky had another war to wage 
— far greater and more awful to him 
than any engagement into which the 
Great War had led him. He was a 
Signalman in the trawler section, and 
encounters with submarines and 
mines had long been evaryday occur- 
rences, but his greatest enemy, of 
untold artfulness and power, Jocky 
had been fighting desperately for 



more than the years of war between 
the nations. 

"You are joining a new ship's com- 
pany, and there will be the same old 
fight as formerly with yourself! Do 
you really think it's necessary to 
kneel down and pray before all the 
men each night, and morning? You 
know what it has previously cost 
you, so don't be a fool, lad! Say your 
prayers in your bunk and read your 
Testament there. There's many a 
good Christian who does that and 
prospers best." 

"Does he, now, I wonder? But — ," 
and so the internal conflict went on 
hour after hour during that long, 
weary journey to the naval base. 
Gradually the right triumphed and 
Jocky made up his mind that he 
would take his stand as a good Sal- 
vationist. 

A scrambling, stumbling walk 
along several dock sides with a heavy 
seaman's bag on one's shoulder is 
no joke on a dark, snowy evening, 
and searching amongst a perfect 
maze of masts, ropes, etc., for a par- 
ticular ship is like searching for a 
needle in a haystack. 

At last, however, the old grey 
trawler, "Prince Julian," was found 
'Hello, 'Prince Julian'; ahoy!" 

'Hello!" 

"Catch my bag,, mate, will ye!" 

"Aye, aye, mate; le'go — right!" 

Jocky's wardrobs led and its ownei 
followed on to the deck. 

That night Jocky found a quiel 
piace away from every one and had 
hit, Peniel alone with God. Strength 
ened, he returned to the fo'c'sle and, 
before turning in, knelt down to pray. 

"Pray!" did I say? Well, I hardly 
think he prayed, although he tried 
hard to, but will the critic tell me if 
he has ever had such an experience 
and "prayed" on the first occasion? 
It was a testimony, anyhow, if a 
wordless one, and it took mighty 
effect. 

That night and next day the news 
spread like wildfire through the ship. 

"We've a religious bloke clown 



MONTREAL, CITADEL (Com- 
mandant and Mrs. Speller) — The in- 
vitation to those who felt their need 
of accepting Christ as a personal 
Saviour had scarcely been given last 
Sunday night by the Commandant, 
when a man seemingly under the in- 
fluence of liquor, made his way to the 
Penitent-form. He was dealt with 
and prayed for, and got up from, his 
knees to testify to having received 
the victory. His testimony was 
typical of a great number. For years 
he had served God in The Army 
across the border and delighted in 
doing His will, but on leaving his own 
land and coming into a new environ- 
ment, had yielded to the voice of the 
Evil One and lost his experience. The 
craving for drink took hold of him 
and he sunk into the depths of 
despair. 

Four months ago he decided to put 
an end to his misery by jumping into 
the St. Lawrence River. As he was 
walking along the banks contemplat- 
ing his end, he put his hand into his 



for'a'd. Have ye seen 'im?" and the 
following night Jocky, to his embar- 
rassment, found that the whole ship's 
company, including the skipper, had 
come down the fo'c'sle to watch the 
"religious bloke" pray. They pre- 
tended to take no notice when he 
entered. Several gambling "schools" 
were being conducted in different 
corners of the fo'c'sle, and a hubbub 
of conversation, mingling with the 
jingling of the money, the groups 
partly hidden by a thick haze of 
strong tobacco and smoke, the air 
permeated with the smell of beer. 

"Well, Lord, I've started and You 
must help me to go on!" thought 
Jocky as he slipped off his jumper 
and guernsey and knelt beside his 
hunk to pray. In a moment every 



"Yes," said Johnny, and up they 
climbed to their lofty perch, there 
spending such a wonderful time with 
God that neither will ever forget 
Afer a long, long struggle, Johnnj 
made a Full Surrender and found 
peace. The wind was howling a per- 
fect hurricane, and sheets of rain 
came streaming down on them until 
tneir faces lifted heavenwards never 
had such a wash in their lives before, 
but the joy of Christ made them ob- 
iivt ids to all else. Hallelujah! 

Years have gone by since that 
night, but that scene ha.s never been 
jrased from Jocky's mind, and how 
Often he has thanked God for the 
victory in the railway carriage that 
meant the Salvation of a soul, and 
probably on more minds and hearts 




"In a moment every can was doffed" 



NEARLY JUMPED INTO THE ST. LAWRENCE 

But Providentially Stopped — His Testimony Helps Another "at 

the End of the Rope" 



pocket and discovered a Testament 
that had been given to him a few 
days before by an elderly lady. This 
was the means of his re-considering 
his decision. A short while later he 
found his way to the Mercy-seat at 
the French Corps, but his good de- 
sires soon yielded to the demand for 
strong drink and he fell once more. 
Eut God's Spirit followed him, and 
once again the steady beat of an 
Army Drum was God's means of at- 
tracting a needy one to Him, for 
upon hearing the drum, the man made 
his way to the Hall with the afore- 
mentioned result. 

No sooner had he finished giving 
his testimony, than, from the back 
of the Hall a young man came for- 
ward and sought Salvation. This 
proved another startling case, for 
when he was asked to have a word 
he declared that he had entered the 
Hall because he had come to the "end 
of the rope," but on hearing the tes- 
timony of the first comrade, he, too, 
(Continued foot of column 4) 
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cap was doffed, every pipe, card, and 
p^nny laVi down, and nnver a mur- 
mur was heard until Jocky rose from 
his knees. Then all went on as 
before. 

Next night Johnny Dawson, one of 
the loudest tongued individuals of 
the night before, came to Jocky and 
said: 

"I say, mate, are you a Christian?" 

"Yes, I'm a Salvationist," replied 
Jocky. 

"I thought so," said his new ac- 
quaintance. "You did make me feel 
ashamed when I saw you kneeling 
down last night. I used to be a Chris- 
tian, and my father is a local 
preacher. I promised him and mother 
that I would be a good iad and keep 
true when I left home, but I'm 
ashamed to tell you I was afraid to 
show my colors at the beginning 
and now I've beeome as bad as the 
rest, if not worse." Quickly followed 
the first of many a conversation that 
Jocky had with his new friend as he 
tried to lead him back to the Saviour, 
but Johnny Dawson was afraid to 
take the step because he felt he had 
gone too far. 

God, however, was working in the 
dark and answering Jocky's earnest 
prayers for his shipmate. One wild 
night, as the "Prince Julian" lay in 
Yarmouth Roads in company with 
othor mine-sweepers, Jocky made his 
"-ay to his usual quiet place upon 
the "monkey bridge." As he groped 
in the dark who should he bump into 
but Johnny. 

"Oh, I'm going off to pray, 
Johnny; will you come with me?" he 
inquired. 



than one the making of a deep 
impression. Several of those wina- 
bronzed, battle-scarred veterans of 
the high seas used to turn to young 
Jocky for advice and used to listen 
to bis earnest words with respect. 

As for the skipper, he amazed them 
all. A greater blasphemer and 
swearer could scarcely be found at 
sea, but after Jocky joined the ship 
he reformed. 

"Now, then," he would say it & 
stranger who was uninitiated came 
aboard and indulged in common 
Nc.rth Sea phraseology with an aa- 
iective or two thrown in, 'none or 
that here. This is a reliyious sum 
and we allow no swearing aboara. 

Of him and his old shipmates, ana 
especially of Johnny, his North bea 
Convert, Captain Jocky often thinns 
as he leads an Army Corps to-day. 



NEARLY JUMPED INTO 

THE ST. LAWRENCE 
(Continued from column D 
decided to give God another chance 
to have His way with him. These re 
suits were very gratifying after * 
hard day's fighting, and made three 
seekers for the day. ■ nv 

We were pleased to see so many 
comrades returning from their 
days and were delighted to have 
number of visitors with us through 
out the day, among whom were o 
mandant and Mrs. A. Smith, . ° f .„ son , 
fax, N.S., and Bandmaster Stevenson, 
from Grimsby I, England, who 
spending a few weeks' vacation 
Canada— F. J. Knights. 



